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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart. 


Lake Forest, Ill. 


Rosary College, River Forest, III. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

Maryville College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michact's, 


4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 











ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 
St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joscph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 


Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 


St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 














NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 
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ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Registered by Univer- 
sity of State of New York. Preparatory 
Seminary for the Fathers of St. Edmund 
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te Catholic Foreign Mission Society o America 


Most Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 


THE FIELD AFAR 


bier paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 


Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER. 
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage providel for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreiqn Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 


Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

‘“‘Maryknoll’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 


At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 

P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 

Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 


Philippine Islands— 
For Priests— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 
St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 


Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in ten thou- 
sand Masses offered yearly by Mary- 
knoll priests, and are remembered 
daily in the several Maryknoll com- 
munities. Members also share in the 
labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








BEQUEST FORMS 
I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoli) 


INSCVENEGACV). oacccsace occu to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise. and he- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York. 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
INOW MOMS 6. c:e%.510;8 5108 45:05 .. (here 
ANSCTEMAGACN)) oe Sescioceeuciw .. to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic. Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. ; 























Saint Bernadette of Lourdes After She Became Sister Marie Bernard of 
the Sisters of Charity and Christian Instruction at Nevers, France. This 
Beautiful Likeness Is the Reproduction of an Actual Photograph. 
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Saint Bernadette and Father Price 


By the Most Rev. James 


ATHER PRICE, co- 
founder of Maryknol], 
was a devout client of the 
Blessed Virgin. An am- 
bition of his life was to 
visit Lourdes and, at first hand, observe 
the scene of the apparitions to little 
Bernadette Soubirous; and the oppor- 
tunity came when together we crossed 
the Atlantic to secure from Pope Pius 
X the commission to begin the work 
now known as Maryknoll (The Ameri- 
can Foreign Missions). 

Leaving Rome we separated, and 
while I made a tour of the foreign mis- 
sion seminaries in Europe Father Price 
hastened as rapidly as a train could 
carry him to Lourdes. He had practi- 
cally no conversational French, but he 
managed to locate and to lodge in the 
house of Monsieur Soubirous, brother 
of Bernadette, where he remained for 
several weeks. At Lourdes he natural- 
ly ‘conceived a great desire to follow 
the footsteps of Bernadette, and this was 
a simple task since the favored young 
girl had entered the Convent of the Sis- 
ters of Charity and of Christian Instruc- 
tion, at Nevers, France, where she lived 
for the remainder of her life, and where 
her precious remains lie today. 








Father Price at Nevers— ; 
At Nevers, therefore, Father Price 


presented himself, and during his stay, 
which lasted several days, he was lodged 
in the house of the chaplain. Looking 
on these two visits as acts of private 
devotion with no immediate relation to 
the work which lay before us, Father 
Price made little reference to them after 
we met on the boat for the homeward 
voyage, but he evidently had left a good 
portion of his heart divided between 
Lourdes and Nevers. 

In the stateroom which we shared he 
had a small statue of Our Lady of 
Lourdes which he had secured at the 
shrine and which was iridescent at 
night, being so placed that in any wak- 
ing moment he could gaze on it. 

The following summer Father Price 


OUR 


returned to Nevers for a brief visit 
that concerned a translation of the Life 
of Bernadette, written by the Mother 
Superior of the Nevers Convent. Later 
this translation appeared under the nom 
de plume of J. H. Gregory, which Fa- 
ther Price had assumed. It was pub- 
lished by Devin-Adair, of New York. 
On his return to Maryknoll, Father 
Price brought a supply of pictures of 
Bernadette which he distributed gener- 





“PRAY AND WORK FOR CONVER- 
SIONS’’, WAS THE MESSAGE 
WHICH THE IMMACULATE CON- 
CEPTION GAVE TO THE HUMBLE 
LITTLE SHEPHERDESS OF LOUR- 
DES AND BADE HER CONVEY TO 
THE WORLD. THE MESSAGE OF 
LOURDES WAS ESSENTIALLY A 
MISSION MESSAGE 


ously, adorning his own modest room 
with several. 

Meanwhile, although pressed with 
the task of taking up roots from North 








THE ANNUITY PLAN 
HE missioner builds for 
eternity. Do you? 
The Maryknoil Annuity 
Plan provides you with ins 
come for time and eternity. 


Inquire. 











A, Walsh, D.D., Superior General of Maryknoll 


Carolina, disposing of the magazine, 
Truth, which he had founded, and giv- 
ing occasional conferences on Mary- 
knoll, he kept up a correspondence with 
Nevers and deepened his spiritual rela- 
tionship with his little Saint. 





The Maryknoll Lourdes— 

Across the street from Maryknoll, in 
a considerable area now happily the 
property of the Maryknoll Sisters, is 
a rocky ledge that rises to a slight hill- 
ock and drops on the opposite side to 
a much lower level. In the steeper 
side was a small niche already formed 
by nature, and, with well grown woods 
surrounding, it left little to an imagi- 
nation like that of Father Price to re- 
turn frequently in spirit to Lourdes. 
Whenever conditions allowed, therefore, 
and usually at a set time in the after- 
noon, Father Price could be seen in- 
vading the neighbors’ property to seek 
communion with his beloved Bernadette. 
To the students he spoke much of the 
little Saint and he expressed to them 
more than once a wish that they would 
call him Father Marie Bernadette. 
Some of them did so occasionally, with 
ill-concealed amusement. Habitually in 
notes sent to the Sisters at Maryknoll 
and to others whom he knew well, he 
would sign himself M.B. 





Father Price’s Request— 

In 1918 the first group of Maryknoll 
missioners were selected for South Chi- 
na. They were four in number, and, 
as three of them were very young in 
the priesthood, it was thought wise to 
have Father Price accompany the group 
as Superior, although at his age (he 
was well over fifty) there was little 
hepe of his acquiring the difficult lan- 
guage of the Orient. 

He was very happy in the assign- 
ment, and, having arrived in China, he 
entered joyously upon a task which 
every day became more difficult. He 
could say but few words in Chinese, 
and yet, as witnessed by a Protestant 
minister in Yeungkong, the people to 


LADY OF LOURDES, PRAY FOR US! 
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THE INSCRIPTION ON THE TABLET COVERING THE PLACE IN THE 
CHAPEL AT NEVERS WHERE FATHER PRICE’S HEART IS ENCLOSED IS 


IN LATIN AND FRENCH. 


IT READS: 


“THE HEART OF THE REVEREND 


FATHER PRICE, WHO WAS CO-FOUNDER OF THE AMERICAN FOREIGN 
MISSION SOCIETY, THE FIRST SUPERIOR OF THIS SOCIETY AMONG THE 
CHINESE, AND A SIGNAL BENEFACTOR OF THE CONFRATERNITY FOR 


THE CONVERSION OF SINNERS. 


HE WAS BORN AT WASHINGTON (AN 


ERROR) ON AUGUST 19, 1860, AND DIED AT HONG KONG ON SEPTEMBER 


12, 1919. 


THE ARDENT DEVOTION OF THE VERY REVEREND FATHER 


PRICE FOR BERNADETTE CAUSED HIM TO EXPRESS A FORMAL RE- 
QUEST THAT HIS HEART MIGHT REPOSE AT NEVERS NEAR THE SAINT.” 


whom he would address himself seemed 
to understand his heart and warmed to 
him. A year later Father Price, dying 
in St. Paul’s Hospital, Hong Kong, 
made the request that before burial his 
heart should be cut out and sent to 
Nevers where the Sisters would ex- 
pect it. 

War conditions made it inadvisable 
to carry out this desire immediately, 
but the heart was detached from the 
body, placed in a separate receptacle, 
sealed, and buried at Happy Valley 
Cemetery, Hong Kong, where it re- 
mained until an opportunity came when 
a French missionary was returning to 
his native land. The receptacle was 
then disinterred and some weeks later 
was reverently received by the Sisters 
of Nevers, inserted in a small niche 
near the body of Bernadette, and cov- 
ered with a tablet on which was incised 
an appropriate reference to the heart of 
Father Price. 

A Pilgrimage— 

I have often wished to make a pil- 

grimage to Nevers, but had no oppor- 


tunity until last August when, return- 
ing from Germany, I planned to go 
there from Paris. Maryknoll’s Fr. Mec- 
Gurkin was with me, and we arrived 
in Paris for Mass. At noon we took a 
train from the Gare de Lyon which 
brought us to Nevers shortly after 
four o’clock. 

The Bishop of Nevers is the well- 
known Abbé Patrick Flynn, formerly 
and for many years pastor of the 
Madeleine in Paris. I had written ahead 
and His Excellency, Bishop Flynn, 
most kindly welcomed us at the station, 
brought us to his modest palace (the 
palace proper was seized by the Gov- 
ernment some years ago and is now a 
museum), and from there to the convent. 

Pilgrims were much in evidence and 
we could not get into the chapel for 
some time, as a ceremony was in pro- 








ATTRACTIVE AND DURABLE 
Cheap in price only, is the paper- 
covered edition of the life of BI. 
Theophane Venard. If you wish to 
give away copies at not too great 
expense, this is the book for you. 
See back cover 


gress and the chapel was crowded to 
the doors. 

The Mother General with whom Fa- 
ther Price corresponded has since died, 
but her successor recalls the visits of 
Father Price (their benefactor, as she 
termed him), and she gave the Mary- 
knollers a cordial welcome. 

With Bishop Flynn to interpret shad- 
ings of language that could and prob- 
ably would otherwise have been lost, 
the hour which it was our privilege to 
remain on the Convent compound was 
a precious one. The Mother recalled 
Father Price’s first visit, when some of 
the Sisters had remarked in the chapel 
a strange priest, making barefooted the 
Stations of the Cross. Assured of his 
genuine piety, the Mother arranged to 
have him lodge in the chaplain’s house, 
which occupied a convenient corner of 
the grounds. Father Price was grate- 
ful for this favor, which he followed 
immediately with an unusual request. 
The body of Bernadette then occupied 
a small mausoleum in the large garden 
that serves for the Sisters’ recreation. 
Father Price asked for the mausoleum 
key, that he might spend at least one 
night guarding the body. The Mother 
hesitated, but realizing the holy pur- 
pose of prayer behind the request, she 
granted it. Father Price could sleep 
like an apostle, and he could pray like 
a saint. How his time that night was 
actually divided no one knew, but if 
occasionally his angel guardian closed 
weary eyes, it was only the suspension 
of conscious prayer. 

My special interest was in seeing for 
myself the place where Father Price's 
heart was enshrined, and of course in 
viewing the body of the dear little saint. 
We had to wait until a throng of pil- 
grims en route to or from Lourdes had 
finished common prayer and been 
blessed. Meanwhile, we saw souvenirs 
of Bernadette and heard little stories 
of her community life. I was privi- 
leged to sit in the armchair which she 
used during. her last illness. In this 
room was a family group-photograph 
that I found most attractive. Perhaps 
it has been published, the Sisters could 
not say. 


Bernadette in Death— 
We entered the chapel through the 
sacristy and Bishop Flynn brought us 


MARY IMMACULATE’S MESSAGE TO THE WORLD, 
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directly to the chasse which holds the 
body and rests behind the altar rail, 
leaving room for distribution of Holy 
Communion, or, as was in progress 
when we were there, for the venera- 
tion of the relic. I had seen many pic- 
tures of Bernadette, but none so sweet 
and saintly as the actual countenance 
reposing in death, even after these many 
years. The entire body of St. Berna- 
dette, clothed in her religious habit, is 
in view, hermetically sealed under glass. 
The body is small, the feet dainty, the 
hands quite perfect, while the face, 
slightly inclined and turned towards 
the congregation, is that of a healthy 
child asleep. I marveled at the preser- 
vation, and learned afterwards that 
there is a light coat of wax over the 
face. The wax, however, is quite in- 
distinguishable. 


Formerly, I understand, the body 
rested in an alcove on the epistle side 
of the sanctuary. In this alcove is the 
heart of Father Price, imbedded in a 
wall, the exact spot being identified by 
a small marble tablet visible only from 
the sanctuary, on which the Sisters 
have had incised a suitable inscription. 
Before leaving the convent, I arranged 
to have the tablet photographed, and 
this was done. I also learned that Fa- 
ther Price had asked to have his entire 
body buried at Nevers—a request which 
the Sisters could not see their way to 
grant, compromising by gladly accepting 
the heart of one who loved so deeply 
their cherished little saint. 

Incidentally, at one point in our con- 
versation I asked if Bernadette was the 
only saint in the Congregation. Bishop 
Flynn came to the rescue, asserting 
that there were many others living and 
dead, but known only to a few. 





A “Mystery” Soived— 

A “mystery” that will interest all 
who knew Father Price as a Mary- 
knoller was solved at Nevers. It con- 
cerned a silver ring which Father Price 
wore constantly after his visit to Lour- 
des and Nevers. The ring was covered 
with leather at first and naturally at- 
tracted attention, which Father Price 
rather enjoyed. Gradually those who 
were more intimately associated with 
him frequently inquired the why and 
wherefore of the ring and its leather 


covering. A smile was the invariable 





ST. BERNADETTE 
BURSE 


ARYKNOLL has for 
the education of a 
future missioner at the 
Major Seminary a St. Ber- 
nadette of Lourdes Burse. 
We urge clients of the 
little shepherdess of Lours 
des and friends of our 
Father Price to push this 
Burse “over the top” (see 
page 62). 














response, but, when someone pushed 
playful bantering to the point of ask- 
ing by what right this ring was worn, 
Father Price found his delicate con- 
science pricked and, after consulting 
episcopal authority, he sent to Rome a 
formal application for. permission to 
wear the ring. 

Meanwhile he had left for Asia with 
the first group of missioners. Some 
months later the reply came from Rome, 
“not granted”. It was directed to Mary- 








knoll, New York, and reached Hong 
Kong shortly after Father Price had 
gone to God. 

Whose ring was it? The question 
has been often asked, and the natural 
presumption in the minds of all inter- 
ested was that it had actually been 
worn by Bernadette. To satisfy in- 
quisitive people, including myself, I 
asked at Nevers, but the wide-opened 
eyes and the shake of the head told me 
at once that the Sisters at Nevers could 
not have parted with so precious a relic. 
The ring then was a symbol, perhaps 
of a mystical marriage. At all events, 
it became for Father Price a sacra- 
mental, comforting and strengthening 
him in his devotion to the Mother of 
God and her little protégée of Lourdes. 

That evening, before we left for 
Paris, Bishop Flynn produced several 
photographs of Bernadette, one of 
which resembled quite perfectly the 
face as we had seen it. Fortunately, a 
half hour in Paris the next morn- 
ing gave an opportunity to secure a 


copy. 

I was happy to have seen Nevers, 
and to realize more fully the spiritual 
bond between Lourdes and Maryknoll. 
Surely Maryknoll is blessed by such a 
relationship. 











THE MARYKNOLL LOURDES, SO OFTEN VISITED BY FATHER PRICE, 

IS NOW ON THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS’ PROPERTY. ON THE DAYS 

PRECEDING FEBRUARY ELEVENTH THE NOVICES GO IN PROCESSION 

TO THE GROTTO, CHANTING THE LOURDES AVE MARIA AND RECITING 
NOVENA PRAYERS 


“PRAY AND WORK FOR CONVERSIONS.” 
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Snowdrifts and the Home Hearth 





FATHER ROBERT GARDNER, M.M., 
OF CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 


ATHER FOTO is a 
smile hunter and on 
Q one of his recent ex- 
peditions he caught a 
few of our homing 
pigeons. One of the 
three is known quite 
widely, from the 
Golden Gate, in fact, to the Uni- 
verse Hub, with Italy and Asiatic 
Stations thrown in for good meas- 
ure. We refer to Father James 
Keller, who does not spend much 
of his time wondering what to do. 
Life is movement for this genial 
Maryknoller, who—fortunately 
for himself, his victims, and the 
Cause—can sleep the sound slum- 
ber of the just. 


Flanking Father Keller on the 
right is a veteran, Father Edward 
Le Prelle, of Buffalo, who after 
eight years in South China has re- 
turned on furlough for reasons of 
health. Father Le Prelle gained 
in weight while on the missions, 
but an operation since his return 
has left him much of an invalid. 
We hope and pray for his full re- 
covery, as his one longing desire 
is to go back to the Orient. 

Father Robert Gardner is our 




















FATHER JAMES KELLER, M.M., OF 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 


priest Benjamin. A native of 
Cambridge, Massachusetts (from 
the parish in which our Superior 
General was baptized), he made 
his studies in the Middle West 
and was accepted for the diocese 
of Kansas City. Strong interest 
in the foreign missions prompted 
him to request permission to come 








Your Representative 


AS your city or state a 

Maryknoll representa- 
tive in the Orient? There 
is no better way te assist 
him than by sending him 
the sum necessary for the 
salary of a Native Cate- 
chist. 

In the Maryknoll Mis- 
sions of China, the wages 
of a Catechist are fifteen 
dollars a month. In Ko- 
rea, where living expenses 
are higher, twenty dollars 
a month is required. 











ONE WHO HELPS AN APOSTLE 


FATHER EDWARD LE PRELLE, 
M.M., OF BUFFALO, N. Y. 


to Maryknoll, and Bishop Lillis 
kindly released him last June. He 
came directly to the Center, and 
was at home in five minutes. 

Long may all three wave and 
never waver! 





Our Guests— 
ARYKNOLL guards a repu- 
tation for hospitality and a 
goodly proportion of the United 
States hierarchy have been our 
honored guests, likewise hundreds 
of priests, diocesan and religious. 
Many have passed the night with 
us, and a few a longer period. 
Recently it was our pleasure to 
house several priests while they 
made their annual retreat. These 
priests came usually singly, and 
we were blessed and edified by 
their presence. 





Guess Who— 
LUSHY when it snows ?— 
Not at Maryknoll! Dry shod 
and “comfy” our feet bear us 
about the compound on all but the 
stormiest days. “Old Sol” is still 
asleep when Maryknoll is first 
afoot in the morning, yet it’s easy 
traveling, for one has gone before 
s “to prepare the way”. 
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His identity was long the secret 
of the stars, which alone saw his 
attacks on the mounting snow- 
drifts anticipate the dawn. But, 
now the “cat is out of the bag”, 
for we've seen him, in an “idle 
moment” on the farm, do a job on 
a snowdrift during the day. We’re 
not telling — but we don’t mind 
saying that the above mentioned 
stars have nothing on the twinkle 
in his eye, this silver haired Broth- 
er of St. Michael, who learned to 
wield a snowshovel in the Green 
Mountain State of Vermont! 


“Pigs is Pigs’— 
HERE were some little pig- 
gies once, and they were won- 
drous wise; they came to live at 
Maryknoil, and now they’re twice 
their size. 

Down behind the barn is a grow- 
ing colony of pigs. There are big- 
sized ones, middle-sized ones, and 
teenie-weenie ones. The big ones 
give promise of tasty bacon, deli- 
cious roast pork, Virginia ham 
and country sausages one of these 
crisp days. (To tell the truth, 
that’s just what has happened to 
a few!) 

As for the twenty-seven teenie- 


OF UNIVERSAL APPEAL 
Catholics have been strengthened 
by it; non-Catholics have been 
drawn to the Church by it; young 
men and women have been inspired 
by it to give their lives to the serv- 
ice of God, in the homeland as well 
as inthe missions. Have you read it? 
See back cover 








weenie piggies they are the center 
of attraction for students and 
Brothers alike, who delight in 
watching the various litters scam- 
per around their well-kept pens 
under the watchful eye of Brother 
Kevin, to whom “pigs is pigs” 





No Vacancies Recorded— 

ITH the depression has come 

a scarcity of vacancies for 
many posts and positions. Strange 
to say, however, the depression 
has not cut down the number of 
vacancies at Maryknoll for one 
particular kind of position. It has, 
if anything, augmented the num- 
ber of such vacancies. We refer, 
of course, to that ancient and hon- 
orable post of Sponsor. 

There is always room for a new 
Sponsor at Maryknoll. Not only 
room, but many and joyous wel- 
comes. Once Maryknoll finds a 
Sponsor, there is no room nor 


range denied to that Sponsor. The 
sky is the limit. 

The demand for Sponsors at 
Maryknoll is almost unlimited— 
the supply is? O, that the twain 
could meet! 





Why ‘Brothers’ ?— 

ISITORS to the Knoll some- 

times ask the question when 
they hear the seminarians, as well 
as the Auxiliary Brothers, called 
by this title. If they remain long 
enough to sense the spirit of fra- 
ternal union that binds together 
young men from country and city 
and from every grade of society 
in the grip of a single ideal, the 
question answers itself, at least in 
part. 

The students hail from every 
section of the Union. Some even 
come from far-off lands. A mis- 
sioner now in China is a native of 
Singapore, and a recent arrival 
was born in China of an English 
father and an Irish mother. Yet, 
their daily life together bears out 
the words of the inspired singer: 
“Ecce quam bonum et quam ju- 
cundum habitare fratres in 
unum!”, “Behold how good and 
how pleasant it is for brothers to 
dwell together in union!” 
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MARYKNOLL’S BROTHER XAVIER LAMBE LEARNED TO WIELD A SNOWSHOVEL IN THE GREEN MOUN- 


TAIN STATE OF VERMONT 


BECOMES AN APOSTLE. 
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THE MARYKNOLL HOUSE OF STUDIES IN ROME, COLLEGIO MARY- 


KNOLL, IS AT 83 VIA SARDEGNA. 


CONSIDINE, M.M., HAS HAD DURIN 


ITS FIRST SUPERIOR, FATHER JOHN 
G RECENT YEARS THE PRIVILEGE 


OF ACTING AS HOST TO MANY MEMBERS OF THE AMERICAN HIER- 
ARCHY AND CLERGY 


The title “Brother” is perhaps 
first fully understood by an as- 
pirant when he feels his vocation 
strengthened in some dark hour 
by the helping hand of a fellow- 
student. “A brother helped by a 
brother is like a strong city!” 

Soon the student of today will 
doff the title for the more sublime 
one of “Father’”—yet, God grant 
that he may never cease to be also 
a “Brother”. 


Courting Barbara— 

OR the past few weeks it has 

been the fashion for every 
Maryknoll Philosopher to declare 
Barbara his lady iove. Of late, 
however, the noble passion of the 
Philosophers for Barbara is being 
withered somewhat by icy blasts 
of disillusion. Barbara, for all 
her attractions, exhibits some un- 
pleasant traits. Her tastes might 


STAND 


be less exacting, and her demands 
less impossible of accomplish- 
ment. For Barbara is a very for- 
mal lady, and is wooed only by a 
studied and elaborate ritual. 

Furthermore, Barbara moves in 
very select circles, she numbers 
Cardinals among her admirers 
and she is fastidious, being accus- 
tomed to the addresses of scholars 
with long lists of academic de- 
grees. Hence she frowns easily 
upon the impetuousity of aspiring 
Philosophers. 

Perhaps the Philosophers have 
some grounds for growing dissat- 
isfaction with Barbara. For, when 
all is said and done, there are 
times when she is, in all charity, a 
regular “pain in the neck”. The 
secret is out! Barbara, as you 
surmise, is a syllogism! 

If in the ordinary course of 
events she waxes hateful, what 


must be said of examination pe- 
riods? Then syllogisms abound, 
and Barbara, in her glory, is to 
the tyro in logic a modern incar- 
nation of a Greek Fury. 


Our Latest Prefect 
Apostolic 


E refer to the Right Reverend 

Monsignor Bernard Francis 
Meyer, named by Rome on last 
December fifteenth Prefect Apos- 
tolic of Wuchow, in the Province 
of Kwangsi, South China. 

This news that came to us over 
the Atlantic Cable was not unex- 
pected, but it was none the less 
warmly welcomed because all 
Maryknollers know of Father 
Meyer’s apostolic and successful 
administration as Mission Super- 
ior in China. 





This appointment brings home 
two memories that our Superior 
General likes to dwell upon. One 
is that of a stalwart young man 
whom he met one hot day in 1912, 
climbing the then rough and steep 
road to Maryknoll. The young 
man carried two heavy valises and 
the perspiration was rolling down 
his cheeks. There was mutual 
recognition and Bernard Meyer, 
theological student from St. 
Mary’s Seminary, Baltimore, met 
his future Superior General and 
dropped his bags at the wayside 
for a chat. 

Four years later the Departure 
Bell called the first group of 
Maryknoll missioners, Fathers 
Thomas F. Price, James Edward 
Walsh, Francis Xavier Ford, and 
Bernard Francis Meyer, to leave 
for South China. A blessed little 
company was this, worthy pio- 
neers in a great undertaking for 
God, and Maryknoll was fortu- 
nate in its selection. 





Our saintly Father Price lived 
only a year, but his spirit is with 
his confréres who do not fail, 
when occasion offers, to say a 
prayer at his grave in Hong Kong. 
James Edward Walsh is a Bishop 
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and Vicar Apostolic of Kongmoon. 
Francis Xavier Ford (Monsig- 
nor) is Prefect Apostolic of Kay- 
ing, and Bernard Francis Meyer 
(today, Monsignor) is Prefect 
Apostolic of Wuchow. 

A gratifying record surely. 





To the late Archbishop Dowl- 
ing of St. Paul Maryknoll owed 
Father Meyer, who was at the 
time a subject of the Des Moines 
Diocese. Archbishop Dowling, 
then Bishop of Des Moines, was 
in great need of priests, and had 
looked forward to the services of 
Bernard Meyer. It was a real sac- 
rifice to give him up to Maryknoll, 
however Archbishop Dowling not 
only made the sacrifice cheerfully, 
but from that time on sponsored 
Bernard Meyer in his mission 
needs. 

And now we are looking up 
purple (without fine linen), and 
some needed prelatial jewelry, not 
too valuable for Monsignor Meyer. 


A “Romanknoller” Returns 


EN years ago a Maryknoll 

priest, Father John J. Consi- 
dine, of New Bedford, Mass., 
went to Rome to prepare a mod- 
est booth for the great Jubilee 
Mission Exhibit. His return was 
looked for at the end of the Jubi- 
Ice Year, if not before, but he had 
been noticed and his services were 
requested by the “powers that be”. 

Special tasks were found for 
him related to the Sacred Congre- 
gation of Propaganda. 

Meanwhile Maryknoll decided 
to send some of her students to 
Rome, and Father Considine was 
appointed their Superior. The 
group found living quarters in 
two successive localities, and, as 
it grew and opportunity offered, 
Maryknoll, guided by superior 
counsel, purchased its present 
house at 83 Via Sardegna, calling 
it Collegio Maryknoll. 

As the students from Collegio 
Maryknoll go out daily to their 
classes at one or other of the in- 
stitutions of learning in the Eter- 
nal City, Father Considine’s time 





AT 


allowed him other opportunity of 
service. 

Under the wise and skillful di- 
rection of the then Secretary of 
the Congregation of Propaganda, 
Archbishop Marchetti, now Car- 
dinal Vicar of Rome, and with 
the constant encouragement of its 
eminent Prefect, Cardinal Van 
Rossum, he developed, increasing 
steadily the measure of his useful- 
ness to the Church, occasionally 
gathering statistics and making 
graph studies for His Holiness. 
He became identified with the or- 
ganization of the Fides Press 
Service which gathers mission 





THE REVEREND JOHN J. CONSI- 
DINE, M.M., OF NEW_BEDFORD, 
MASS., WHO AFTER A DECADE OF 
ZEALOUS SERVICE IN ROME HAS 
BEEN RECALLED TO MARYKNOLL 
HEADQUARTERS AT OSSINING, 
N. Y., TO ASSIST THE GENERAL 
COUNCIL OF HIS SOCIETY 


news from all countries, collates 
it and sends it to the ends of the 
earth —an encouragement to the 
missioner and an inspiration to 
stay-at-home Catholics. 

Some three years ago when a 
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vacancy occurred in the Mary- 
knoll Council, Father Considine 
was thought of as a valuable re- 
placement. About that time, how- 
ever, he had developed the idea 
of an extensive mission tour in the 
interest of Fides Service, and it 
was decided not to disturb this 
plan, which has since been carried 
out with satisfaction to many in 
different countries, who have fol- 
lowed the journeys and noted the 
travel comments. 

After ten years Father Consi- 
dine is naturally well known in 
Rome, where we are certain that 
his withdrawal will be much re- 
gretted. Maryknoll has been 
pleased and honored by the con- 
fidence placed in one of her priests 
by high superiors, and, in calling 
Father Considine to assist the 
Council of his Society, we feel 
that his experience at the heart of 
Christendom will be of exception- 
al value. 

So Father Considine comes 
home, and Collegio Maryknoll in 
Rome will now have for its Su- 
perior, Father Edward McGur- 
kin, of Hartford, Conn., who, 
though young, has already gath- 
ered considerable experience in 
his residence at the Collegio, and 
for the past year as private Eng- 
lish-speaking Secretary to His 
Eminence, Cardinal Fumasoni- 
Biondi. Father MecGurkin will 
continue to assist at Fides Service 
and his place in the household of 
the Cardinal Prefect will be taken 
by another Maryknoller, Father 
Charles M. Magsam, of Fort 
Wayne, Ind. 


Father Considine arrived in New 
York a week before Christmas 
and immediately reported at the 
Maryknoll Center, eager for as 
much work as we could give him. 
Many tasks awaited him, but we 
hope and believe that his versatile 
pen will not be idle. During the 
Jubilee Year, Father Considine 
published a volume on the Vaticar 
Mission Exhibit. His travels have 
appeared serially in several lan- 
guages, but as yet have not been 
put into book form. 


A COST OF ONE DOLLAR A DAY. 








THE FIELD AFAR 


42 





FEBRUARY, 1935 





T’ung Hua Nets Land Some “Big Fish” 


By Father Alonso Escalante, of New York City, Maryknoll missioner in Manchukuo 


URING recent 
months there have 
been two major dis- 
asters in T’ung Hua. 
One was a fire, the 
other a flood. If 
only both had come 
at the same time 
maybe there would not have been any 
disaster, but it was otherwise. 

One Sunday afternoon a child in the 
west side of the town started a fire 
while playing, and, as there was a 




















JEROME AND TERESA WU OF 
T’UNG HUA. JEROME, AGED FIVE, 
CAN NOW RECITE FOUR VERSES 
OF THE SERVER’S RESPONSES FOR 
MASS. HIS GREAT AMBITION IS 
TO ACT AS TRAIN BEARER WHEN 
THE MARYKNOLL SUPERIOR GEN- 
ERAL MAKES HIS NEXT MANCHU- 
KUO VISITATION 


strong wind blowing, the fire swept 
wild. Before it could be put under 
control about three hundred homes had 
been completely destroyed, though no 
one was burned to death. The fire came 
within fifty feet of our compound and, 
providentally, there it stopped. Some 
good soul must have been praying for 
us. For a couple of days thereafter 
we fed those who came, the Mandarin 
helping us by sending some food. We 
also donated towards the relief fund, 


and helped five of the Christian fami- 
lies who had lost practically all their 
belongings. 

Two months later, during one dark 
midnight, the heavens wept bitterly. It 
took people by surprise. Houses caved 
in or were washed away, and thirty 
people lost their lives. The following 
morning I took a walk through the 
town and I never realized what a flood 
or storm could do till I saw the damage. 
The main river and rivulets were swoll- 
en beyond all expectation, while some 
of the latter had taken courses to do 
harm to the mud huts of the poor. 
Lightning too had struck and burned 
much of one house. For a while again 
the mission compound had guests. Our 
classrooms were transformed into dor- 
mitories, the benches and tables being 
used as beds. The mission compound 
is small and the buildings few, but the 
Church’s heart is always large and 
gives a warm welcome. 





A Confirmation Request— 
Monsignor Lane, in the course of his 
last visit to T’ung Hua, confirmed one 
hundred and thirty-seven of our Chris- 
tians. The boys and girls had prepared 
a welcome for the Monsignor, which 
included speeches, singing and gym- 
nastics. Last, but not least, they sur- 
prised Monsignor by giving him a Spir- 
itual Bouquet. In return, they asked 
for a remembrance of his visit, and 
they were very particular and direct. 
They asked for a real Christmas 
Crib. The present one is homemade, a 
bit odd, especially the Infant, which is 
a doll bought here in town. The local 
clergy often had the wish to buy a 
Crib, but not the pocketbook. It was 








NATIVE clergy is the hope 

of the Church in pagan 
lands. Ten dollars a month 
supports a seminarian in the 
Maryknoll mission fields of 
China. Will you adopt a future 
Chinese priest for a month in 


1935 ? 


IS YOUR FUTURE UNDECIDED? 


therefore with a certain delight that 
we listened to the plea for a Crib, even 
though it contained a “little slam”. The 
Monsignor promised to give one before 
Christmas and said it would be made 
under his direction in Fushun by the 
Industrial Department at the Center 
Mission. It is to be the best in the 
Fushun Prefecture. 





The Year’s Record— 
But to get back to more serious con- 














THE SAME TWO CHILDREN IN 
SUNDAY CLOTHES DISCUSS THE 
LAST JUDGMENT PICTURE ON 
THE BULLETIN BOARD AT THE 
T’UNG HUA MISSION GATE. THIS 
BULLETIN BOARD, NEAR WHICH 
A CATECHIST IS ALWAYS STA- 
TIONED, HAS LED MANY TO IN- 
QUIRE ABOUT THE FAITH 
siderations, the year’s spiritual harvest 
was a very consoling one. At T’ung 
Hua during the past year 108 adults 
received Baptism, while 85 other adults 
and children were baptized when in 
danger of death. Our total number of 
Christians is now 421, of whom 277 
live in the town itself. Over one third 
of the Christians in town go to weekly 
confession, and an average of one eighth 
to daily Communion. 
At the present writing we have eight 
hundred catechumens on our lists. 
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“Big Fish’— 

Among our catechumens we have 
scme fine material, “big fish”, if they 
may be so termed. I will only mention 
a couple. One is a former Buddhist 
priest, who later got married. During 
three years he prayed for light to know 
the truth. A few months ago his young- 
est child grew very ill. We heard of 
it, visited him, and told him of Baptism 
and Heaven. Often we would meet 
other Buddhist priests at his house who 
were trying to dissuade him from be- 
coming too favorable toward us, and 
who left when we got there. We kept 
up the visits nevertheless, and finally 
grace won. He permitted us to baptize 
his child before the boy died, and since 
then matters have been rather easy. We 
have given this man books which he 
reads constantly and enjoys. His wife 
also is able to read characters and ought 
to make a fine catechist, as she knows 
native medicine. 


This old Buddhist priest has been 
getting more “big game” for us, too. 
Recently he convinced so firmly a well- 
to-do man of the truth of Christianity 
that the individual took down all the 
superstitious emblems in his house and 
burned them. The man of wealth then 
came to give us a small statue of Budd- 
ha which he had worshiped for years, 
and to buy a catechism. 


Another case I have in mind is a 
doctor. His son was taken by bandits. 
At first efforts were made to have him 
released without ransom, but to no 
avail. The doctor then collected some 
thousands of dollars, but, before giving 
them, he happened to hear that Cath- 
olics when in trouble invoke the aid of 
a Beautiful Lady. He said a prayer to 
her. A few days later his son was re- 
turned unharmed. The doctor then 
came to see us and to tell us this story. 
He now wishes to be baptized. 





In Brief— 

And now I come to the story of 
T’ung Hua’s needs. I will be brief and 
direct, praying that it may catch the 
eye of some one who can and will help. 

We need about eight more catechists 
and the $80 or more required each 
month for their support. 

We want to have our girls’ school 




















THE DRILL HOUR AT THE T’UNG HUA MISSION’S ST. JOSEPH’S SCHOOL 
FOR BOYS 


recognized by the Government, and to- 
ward that end we must hire a compe- 
tent teacher at $10 U.S.A. currency a 
month. 

At present we are building a room 
about 30 ft. x 20 ft., even though the 
wolf is just around the corner. This 
room is urgently needed as a meeting 
place and reading room for the Chris- 
tians, and for Catholic Action, which 


we hope to start soon. Later on, when 
in another year we have many gradu- 
ates from our school, we will turn this 
room into an Intermediate School. Our 
compound will hold no more. 


Meantime we will develop our little 
portion of the “field”, whose harvest is 
certainly “white”, and whose “laborers” 
are “few” and poor, but hopeful. 











T’UNG HUA’S MOHAMMEDAN TEMPLE. THE CATHOLIC MISSION IS NEAR 
AT HAND, JUST AROUND THE CORNER OF THE HILL AT THE RIGHT 
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Nee Marie “Goes Back’’ 


By Father James V. Pardy, of Brooklyn, N. Y., Maryknoll missioner in Korea 














AS A CHILD OF SIX OR SEVEN NEE SUN HEE USED TO COME OFTEN TO 
THE CATHOLIC COMPOUND TO PLAY WITH THE LITTLE ONES OF THE 
MISSION SCHOOL 


S a child of six or 
seven years little 
Nee Sun Hee used 
to come regularly 
to the Gishu Mis- 
sion Compound to 
play with the 
other little Nees, 
Nims, and Kims. Often she would 
talk to the Maryknoll Sisters who 
mingled with the children playing 
games. At night, like all little 
girls, she would recount to her 
mother the day’s escapades; and 
invariably her childish chatter 
would be about the great fun at 
the Mission and the friendly Sis- 
ters who played with the children 
there. Who knows but that she 
even then might have had the de- 
sire of some day joining the ranks 
of these holy women. 

But in her exuberance Nee Sun 
Hee forgot that her parents were 
not Catholics; they were Protes- 
tants and very much opposed to 
anything Catholic. The little one’s 
stories of what went on at the 
Mission did not please them, and 





her enthusiasm for the company 
of the Sisters disturbed them. 
The idea of their child becoming 
a Catholic was for them fraught 
with misgiving. So they strictly 
forbade her to go to the Mission. 


Nee Sun Hee Remembers— 

Some seven years passed and 
Nee Sun Hee had been almost 
forgotten, until one day the lady 
catechist reported that there was a 
little Protestant girl dying of con- 
sumption who earnestly desired to 
receive Baptism, but her father 


would not permit it. 


“Could she baptize her secret- 
ly?” She could. But it was point- 
ed out that it would be better if 
the father’s consent were obtained. 
How could any parent refuse the 
insistent plea of a dying child, his 
only child? The child received 
Baptism, with the consent of both 








E an Associate Member. 
Fifty cents a year will se- 
cure you the privilege. 
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parents. Thenceforth little Nee 
Sun Hee became known as little 
Nee Marie. 

Every day two of the Sisters 
visited her, bringing with them 
holy pictures and medals. They 
found it a great pleasure to visit 
this little one, who was now in 
the last stages of that dread dis- 
ease which ruthlessly robs so many 
of life in this land. As yet a con- 
solidated campaign against the 
White Plague has not been in- 
augurated here; sporadic efforts 
have been made by the govern- 
ment and mission organizations, 
but with little success owing to 
the poor living conditions and the 
lack of proper sanitation. 

The Sisters taught little Marie 
some ejaculations, and they were 
thrilled to hear her repeat feebly 
the names of Jesus and Mary as 
she called upon Our Lord and 
His Blessed Mother for help. As 
the child was growing rapidly 
worse, Sister Concepta asked the 
father’s permission to have the 
priest come to give the little one 
Extreme Unction. He refused be- 
cause he feared the criticism of 
his brethren, who would suspect 
him of being friendly toward the 
Catholic Church. Wasn’t it enough 
that he had allowed the Sisters to 
come? Their visits, he could say, 
were for medical purposes, for it 
was commonly known that the 
Sisters rendered such aid regard- 
less of creed. But a visit from the 
priest would not be looked upon 
in the same light. 

Then the child pleaded: “Fa- 
ther, please let the priest come,” 
and once more his will weakened 
before the plea of his dying child. 
However, he stipulated that the 
priest must not come before nine 
o'clock at night, for at that late 
hour there would be few abroad 
to observe his visit. 





Marie “Goes Back’’— 


That night, as I hurried with 
my catechist through the back al- 
leys, I thought of the early French 
missioners who in this same town 
on account of the edict of death 
pronounced on all Christians used 


BE 
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to remain in hiding during the day 
and sally forth at night to admin- 
ister the Sacraments and to pre- 
pare those under instruction. 

It was a sad sight to behold the 
wan face of the dying child, now 
in great pain. When she was told 
that she was going to be prepared 
for her journey to heaven, she 
smiled faintly through the mask 
of death. And though she was 
suffering greatly there was no sign 
of sadness, for she knew that she 
was “going back”, as the Korean 
describes death, back to the bosom 
of her Heavenly Father, Whose 
gift of faith she had kept so well 
all these years. And the next day 
word came to the Mission that 
little Marie indeed had ‘‘gone 
back”. 


A Child Shall Lead Them— 

At the loss of their only child 
the parents were grief-stricken. 
Through the long night the moth- 
er’s moans were heard as she la- 
mented like Rachel of old for her 
children, “and she would not be 
comforted because they are not”. 
While we pitied them in their 
hour of trial, we pitied them still 
more for their selfishness. When 
the little one was very young, 
they would not give her to God; 
and now in the flower of her youth 
He had called her home, leaving 
them without child. 

“A little child shall lead them’. 
Was it to open the eyes of these 
poor blind ones that God “took 
back” little Marie so soon to her 
eternal home? 


A Hawaiian Stop-over 


ATHER Hugh Craig of Min- 

neapolis has returned to his 
mission in Korea after a period 
of well earned rest in this coun- 
try. 

On his way back he called at 
Honolulu, where he remained, as 
planned, for two weeks and gave 
what spiritual help he could to the 
Catholic Korean residents in the 
Island. 

He says that he experienced the 
warmest kind of welcome and was 


much edified, especially by the old 
people. The children, in their new 
environment, will be a problem. 
Fr. Craig also found five Korean 
Catholics in the Leper Colony, 
about which, incidentally, he 
writes: 

“Tt is easy to write much about Mo- 
lokai, but to me the Pastor, little Fa- 
ther Peter, was the most inspiring—a 
priest of broad culture and an accom- 
plished musician. 

Like meeting St. Francis of Assisi 
anyone who looks into Father Peter’s 
eyes will find there for himself a smile 
of unselfish love. When he walks among 
his beloved lepers he is even more ami- 
able. 

It is said that lepers are often sad- 
dened and greatly discouraged by the 
look of fear and repulsion the sight of 
their condition causes to come upon the 
faces of their visitors. 

To encourage his people Father Peter 
never deigns to notice the disease. If 
he sees one of his men discouraged he 
may go up to him, take his hand, pat it, 
or put his arms around the man’s shoul- 
ders and say, “Mon cher Joseph’, and 
the face of the suffering leper lights up. 

Sometime ago there was received at 
Molokai a patient who did not like 


priests. Whenever Father Peter ap- 
proached he was received with a very 
vivid catalogue of abuses and curses. 
Father tried in various. ways to win 
the friendship of this man, but the lep- 
er grew warmer only in his abuse. One 
day Father Peter came to his bedside 
and stood looking down at him with a 
peculiar smile. Suddenly he swooped 
down, embraced the leper, and kissed 
him on both cheeks. Immediately the 
leper asked to become a Catholic, and 
has since been baptized. 

Of course the constant example of 
such charity bears much fruit among 
his charges. Recently Father converted 
and baptized on his deathbed a Jap- 
anese. After the death of this new 
convert, there came to Father a Korean 
leper who was poor in this world’s 
goods and did not know much English. 
Pointing to the coffin, he said: “Him, 
Father, Missa”, and gave Father $5.00 
that a Mass might be said for the soul 
of the Japanese convert. 

Fr. Craig concludes an interest- 
ing letter with these words: 

“On my return to Korea, ev:rything 
appeared even more beautiful than the 
first time I saw it, and I thank God 
that He safely brought me back to my 
Chosen land.’ 
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PASSING THROUGH HONOLULU ON 


HIS WAY TO MARYKNOLL-IN-KO- 


REA, AFTER A YEAR’S DECENNIAL LEAVE OF ABSENCE IN THE UNITED 

STATES, FATHER HUGH CRAIG, OF MINNEAPULIS, MINN., IS FETED 

BY A BANQUET OF THE CITY’S KOREAN CATHOLIC CLUB. BISHOP 

STEPHEN ALENCASTRE, THE HAWAIIAN ORDINARY, STANDS TO THE 

RIGHT OF THE WINDOW aie AND FATHER CRAIG 
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INDIFFERENT TO SOULS FOR WHOM HE DIED. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 
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THER February calendar reminds 

us of the Purification of Our 
Blessed Mother Mary, February 
second, which also marks the an- 
niversary of the martyrdom, in 
1861, of Blessed Théophane Vé- 
nard, a special Maryknoll patron. 

It announces, too, for February 
fifth, the Feast of the Japanese 
Martyrs crucified at Nagasaki, in 
1597; and, for February eleventh, 
the Feast of Our Lady of Lourdes. 





LL flesh shall see the salvag 
tion of God.—Luke 3, 6. 





THE Feast of Our Lady of 
Lourdes was especially dear to 
our co-founder, Father Price, 
whose devotion to the Immaculate 
Conception and to St. Bernadette 
Soubirous forms the subject of 
the first article in this issue. 
From time to time we hear from 
faithful souls devoted to the mem- 
ory of Father Price, to whose in- 
tercession they appeal for relief 
in various needs. We are always 
keenly interested in such com- 
munications. 





Home Knoll 


Values 


$1 
Will secure a year’s member- 
ship in the Maryknoil Society, 
with THE FIELD AFAR; or 
a Maryknoll dollar book. 


$5 
Willbring THE FIELDAFAR 
to your home for six years; 
or will place stones in the 
walls of the Maryknoll For- 
eign Mission Seminary. 


$50 
Will make you a Perpetual 
Associate Member of Mary- 
knoll, with a life subscription 
to THE FIELD AFAR; or will 
secure membership in perpe- 
tuity for your dear dead. 


$500 


Will complete a Student’s 
Room in the Maryknoll Sem- 
inary, including an inscrip- 
tion on the door containing 
the donor’s name. 


$800 
Will secure as a Memorial a 
Priest’s Room in the Mary- 
knoll Seminary. 


$1,000 
Will complete a small ward 
in our Seminary Infirmary. 














Now comes a new Book Club, 
*™ the Spiritual Book Associates, 
sponsored by a group of promi- 
nent migra prelates, priests, re- 
ligious and laymen. 

Ten books will be selected each 
year, each a practical, spiritual 
book that will appeal to the gen- 
eral reading public. Fifteen dol- 
lars will be the annual cost, and 
will include a subscription to a 
monthly periodical, “The Survey 
of Current Catholic Literature”. 

We note on the Editorial Board 
the names of Monsignor Joseph 
A. McMahon, Ph.D., of New York 
and of Monsignor Fulton J. Sheen, 
Ph.D., of the Catholic University. 

The Editorial Secretary is Rev. 
Francis X. Downey, S.J., and the 
office address is 415 Lexington 


Ave. 

Fr. Downey suggests that to 
lonely missioners “spiritual books” 
is no idle thought. We may add 
that we get no more frequent re- 
quest from Maryknoll missioners 
than for spiritual books, and we 
shall be glad indeed if friends of 
Maryknoll will keep this edifying 
need in mind. 





T shall come to pass in that 
day, saith the Lord of Hosts, 
that I will destroy the names of 
idols out of the earth, and they 
shall be remembered no more. 
—Zacharias 13, 2. 





HANKS to the initiative of 

His Eminence Cardinal Fu- 
masoni-Biondi, and to the pains- 
taking efforts of several able stu- 
dents of mission affairs, a Cath- 
olic Mission Guide is now coming 
from the press. 

The work has taken more than 
a year, and has been directed by 
Monsignor Joseph Monticone, 
Archivist of the Sacred Congre- 
gation of Propaganda. 

We learn that an enormous 
quantity of data with illustrations 
and charts has been compressed 
into one large volume, and will be 
of great advantage to missioners, 
as to all who are interested in the 
world-wide effort of the Church. 





ND I say to you that many 
shall come from the east 
and the west,and shallsit down 
with Abraham, and Isaac and 
Jacob in the kingdom of heaven. 
—Matt. 8, 11. 





ARYKNOLL prayer inten- 

tions include the plight of our 
Mexican fellow-Catholics, and we 
are assured that even our flocks 
of Orientals are mindful of the 
Mexicans’ needs. 

Among our Christians in the 
Orient are some whose ancestors 
were cruelly tortured for their 
faith. Others know what it is to 
be persecuted. All of them will 


FLAME BEGETS FLAME, AND FAITH 





eR APRON 





LER REET ESL LETT LIT I 


SETAC TREES 


See yaa aaa oe 





———ee 


THE FIELD AFAR 


FEBRUARY, 1935 


47 





add their prayers to many that are 
being offered in this country that 
the threat of godless government 
at our southern border may soon 
pass. 





ND I, if Ibe lifted up from 
the earth, will draw all 
things to Myself.—John 12, 32. 





HIS is Catholic Press Month, 

and it calls for a vigorous push 
to widen the influence of our Cath- 
olic newspapers and magazines. 

The unity of Catholic Faith is 
quite perfect, but concerted Cath- 
clic action in matters that count 
for the welfare of Church and na- 
tion is as yet weak. 


OD is not a respecter of 
persons, but in every nas 
tion, he that feareth Him, and 
worketh justice, is acceptable 
to Him.—Acts 10, 34235. 





"THE Novena of Grace became 

known as such because of the 
numerous and extraordinary fa- 
vors secured through the interces- 
sion of St. Francis Xavier. 

It has become very popular in 
our day, and we of Maryknoll are 
especially interested because we 
are privileged to have the spiritual 
direction of Sanciam Island, where 
St. Francis Xavier died. 

We wish our friends to share 
with us the privileges of this No- 
vena, which will be conducted on 
Sancian Island, and in all Mary- 
knoll houses, from March fourth 
to March twelfth. (See page 64.) 


BE still and see that I am 

God: I will be exalted 
among the nations, and I will 
be exalted in the earth.—Psalm 
45,11. 


A PROBLEM that faces every 

missioner is how to instruct 
individuals in small groups living 
a considerable distance from the 
center. The priest can visit many 
of the places only a few times in 


the year on his long and difficult 
circuit. It would be practically 
impossible to supply resident cate- 
chists in such localities. Naturally, 
therefore, to the priest comes the 
idea of bringing catechumens to 
the center. This idea appeals to 


all concerned, but for the very 
poor it is out of the question, un- 
less, while studying, they can be 
lodged and kept alive. Maryknoll’s 

















ST. PAUL MICHI, S.J., MARTYRED 
AT NAGASAKI, JAPAN, ON FEB- 
RUARY 5, 1597 


This Japanese of distinguished 
birth converted many of his coun- 
trymen to the True Faith. He 
preached to the crowd surrounding 
his cross, giving thanks that he 
should die by the same death and 
at the same age as his Divine Re- 
deemer 


Monsignor Ford has had gratify- 
ing experience in South China 
with this method of controlling 
his catechumens. He writes: 
“At Kaying we give them seven con- 
ferences a day, besides Mass and eve- 
ning prayers, for six weeks, and during 
the past year it has worked out splen- 
didly. It is slightly more expensive; 
it comes to a little over five cents a 
day for each catechumen, but they be- 
come real Catholics and realize the im- 
portance of the Mass and they get to 
know all of the other Catholics inti- 
mately. I beliéve our converts will be 


double the annual figure up to the pres- 
ent without much expense, and later, 
when we can afford to build a suitable 
catechumenate to house them while 
studying, we can easily increase the 
number.” 


From a Cage 


HE original of the letter which 
follows hung for years on a 
wall in the presbytery at Assais in 
France, where Father Eusebius 
Vénard, younger brother of the 
martyr, Théophane, was Curé. On 
two occasions when the Maryknoll 
Superior General visited Father 
Vénard, he saw the original let- 
ters from the cage. They were 
written on Chinese paper, one ap- 
parently with a charred stick. The 
letters are now at St. Loup, the 
martyr’s birthplace. 


J. M, J. 
From my Cage, Kecho, Tonking 
January 20, 1861 
My dearest, much honored, and 
much loved Father,— 

As my sentence is still delayed, | will 
send you one more word of farewell, which 
will probably be the last. These last days in 
my prison pass quietly; all who surround me 
are civil and respectful and a good many love 
me. From the great mandarin down to the 
humblest private soldier, every one regrets 
that the laws of the country condemn me to 
death. I have not been put to the torture like 
my brethren, A slight sabre-cut will separate 
my head from my body, like the spring flower 
which the Master of the Garden gathers for 
His pleasure. 

Weare all flowers planted on this earth, 
which God plucks in His own good time, some 
a little sooner, some a little later. One is the 
blushing rose, another the virginal lily, a third 
the humble violet. Let us each strive to please 
Our Sovereign Lord and Master according to 
the gift and the sweetness which he has be- 
stowed upon us. 

I wish you, my dearest father, a long, happy, 
and peaceful old age, and that you may bear 
the cross of life with Jesus unto the calvary of 
a happy death, Father and son, may we meet 
in paradise. I, poor little moth, go first. 
Adieu! 


Your devoted and dutiful son, 


THEOPHANE VENARD, 
MISSIONARY APOSTOLIC, 


LIGHTS CANDLES OVER THE EARTH. 








A ~/Mission Superior Renews His Y 


By the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Francis X. Ford, of Brooklyn, N. Y,} 











THE 
FORD’S GARDEN AT KAYING CITY 


MOON-GATE IN MONSIGNOR 





’M renewing my 
youth as tempo- 
rary pastor of 


Hingning. It is 

better than a fa- 

di e? cial operation, and 

hoy Ae YY. between the dis- 
L471 tractions of the 


job and the heat I 
find my chin 
gradually tighten- 
ing and toning up. 
Which, by the bye, is a phenomenon 
peculiar to the missions; one week we 
develop double chins and the next 
week’s heat or exercise takes one of 
them off smoothly. 

I've been rather silent about the 
hardships of being Superior of a Mis- 
sion, but I must confess one of them 
is the lack of opportunity to mix with 
the Christians, and the first reaction to 
taking up parish work is a deep breath 
of satisfaction and a tendency to smile. 
As the Superior of a Mission is the 
court of last appeal and as the “buck” 
is passed along regularly to him in 
difficult cases, in self-defence he is 
obliged to make access to him a bit dif- 
ficult so as not to be taken unawares. 
In the old days, and especially with 
new Christians, appeals were directed 
to the Holy Father with childlike con- 
fidence in his ability to provide them 
with a catechist or school. As I am 











closer and they can save postage, the 
village Christians delegate whoever is 
coming into town to buy a pig to stop 
in and present their appeal. Mine is the 
delicate task of refusing while showing 
sympathy, and during these lean days 
for mission expansion I am called on 
more frequently to render adverse de- 
cisions, so I welcome the chance to ab- 
dicate for a while. 





Some Comparisons— 

I am acting pastor for a month at 
one of our oldest missions, which has 
been staffed for the past six years by 
a Chinese priest, generously loaned to 
us by the Vicar Apostolic of Swatow. 
His recall to work in his home diocese 
gives me the excuse to take his place 
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until a successor arrives. Because the 
tenure is only for a month, I have the 
added pleasure of leaving behind all 
but the necessary Breviary, razor, foun- 
tain pen, and dictionary. 

Hingning gives us a chance to com- 
pare a mission under a Chinese pastor 
and one under a foreigner. Essential- 
ly, of course, there is no difference, but 
in accidentals one can distinguish quick- 
ly between the two, and it depends on 
viewpoint as to which are defects or 
good qualities. 

The hand of the foreign missioner is 
usually evident in attention to the lay- 
out of the parish buildings, and there 
is an attempt to grow flowers or at 
least grass wherever a plot of ground 
permits. But we must further distin- 
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guish between foreigner and foreigner 
—the French missioner leans towards 
perennials, especially rose bushes, and 
an attempt at a formal garden, though 
without undue attention to plan or 
primness; the Spaniard relies more on 
palm trees and a flagged courtyard; 
the German shows his nationality by 
whitewashed walls and spotless paths; 
while we Americans tend rather to va- 
riety and bright flowers and less pic- 
turesque but well-repaired drains and 
walks. 


Gardens at best in the tropics are 
disappointing and restless, due perhaps 
as much to the severe sun and need of 
shade as to their relative unimportance 
in a missioner’s life. Nature is spar- 
ing of flowers in the tropics, and, if 
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left to herself, is content with super- 
abundant foliage and prefers dark dank- 
ness to cool the sun-baked soil. In 
China man sees as much beauty in the 
bright green of a rice field as in a 
smooth lawn, and, in truth, the vista 
everywhere from our mission windows 
gives us long stretches of cool, green 
fields, in place of the simmering heat 
of an American countryside. 

The chapel garden under a Chinese 
priest is soon turned into vegetables, 
and, though the result is less aesthetic, 
who will deny beauty in any growing 
plant? Flowers, especially on the mis- 
sions, have a spiritual value, the more 
so in view of the altar needs, but the 
common sense of homely vegetables is 
also a lesson in economy and industry 
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Yth as Temporary Pastor of Hingning 


1. Y,§ Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kaying Mission in South China 














KAYING CITY’S GIRLS’ HIGH 
SCHOOL STANDS IN A PICTUR- 
ESQUE SPOT 


that fits in well with Chinese psychol- 
ogy, and the Chinese can forgive much 
ugliness if it caters to thrift. 


There is a flourishing school here in 
Hingning, again reflecting Chinese man- 
agement. Under a foreign pastor, even 
the pagans would insist that the build- 
ings were inadequate or positively im- 
possible for school purposes, thereby 
coinciding with any foreigner’s inmost 
thought. The classrooms are a series 
of sheds and formerly unused enclosed 
spaces that seem to sprout quickly 
around old mission buildings. Little 
attempt has been made to improve them, 
and doorless doorways, paneless win- 
dows, unpainted desks, discolored walls, 
low ceilings and earth floors, all com- 
bine to dishearten aspirations. Yet, un- 
der a Chinese pastor, the parents and 
pupils are content and disregard what 
are really major difficulties, and every 
available desk is occupied. 





Catholic Action— 

But it is more in the spirit of the 
parishioners that a diffcrence is ap- 
parent, a Chinese priest naturally takes 
his place among his ‘people, fits into the 
mosaic of their lives without stress or 
strain, and his position as leader of the 
flock depends to a great extent on his 
personal character. At best he is 
equipped by ability and language and 
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insight to head his people as no for- 
eigner can; lacking natural qualities, 
however, he may miss many opportuni- 
ties that a more widely experienced 
foreigner will grasp. By training and 
character, he is less venturesome off 
the beaten path and, outside routine, is 
more apt to leave direction to the Chris- 
tians as a body. 

Thi§ tendency towards group action, 
characteristic of the Chinese in gen- 
eral, has its advantages in church work 
as it unites the scattered Christian fam- 
ilies and gives them an influence be- 
yond their numerical strength, but it 
demands greater strength in their lead- 
er to effect his will. In church man- 
agement it has the defects of the old 
trustee system in America, and the good 
qualities of modern Catholic Action. 

Its visible effect in mission work un- 
der a Chinese pastor is an increase of 
cooperation, especially in financial ways, 
and consequently a slowing down in the 
tempo of parish activities, due to more 
limited means ; there is more uniformity 
and less individuality in the parish 
work. Under a foreign priest, where 
the initial push comes from the pastor, 
initiative is more expressive and the 
success or failure of new adventuring 
is more easily borne and less disturb- 
ing on the community as a whole. 





“How Quaint’— 
It is a noteworthy fact, which an 
artist perhaps can explain, that a group 


I, a missionary priest or nun! 
Why not? Think it over. 








of Chinese anywhere unconsciously 
form a striking scene. I used to amuse 
myself in the subway back home by a 
mental picture of the first impression 
the seated passengers made on me; in- 
variably it was depressing, though the 
Jewish denizens of lower New York 
are much more expressive and inter- 
estingly featured than are some other 
races. The white man’s section of any 
tramcar in the East presents the blank- 
est faces ever created; each face defies 
you to read any expression of the 
thoughts behind it and the English- 
man’s reserve becomes a frozen mask 
of stiff angularity. The Chinese, on 
the contrary, are a mobile people, care- 
free in dress and posture, unconscious- 
ly expressing unconsciousness; it is not 
blatant disdain of your opinion of him 
or of his dress, but rather the inherited 
trait of centuries of not posing. The 
average Chinese has been trained to 
think only of cleanliness in clothing, 
its fit, color and style are not merely 
secondary but, except in the rising gen- 
eration, inconsequential. Even the tour- 
ist with his limited vocabulary is forced 
to exclaim, “How quaint!” when look- 
ing at the ordinary Chinese doing the 
most ordinary action. 

There is truth in Chesterton’s obser- 
vation that everything to the observant 














MONSIGNOR FORD ENJOYS A QUIET MOMENT IN HIS CHINESE GARDEN. 
HE CLAIMS THAT MISSION GARDENS BETRAY THE NATIONALITY OF 
THEIR DESIGNER 


NATIVE CATECHISTS LEAD MANY SOULS 


can be exciting and picturesque, even a 
London fog; but the striking character- 
istic of Chinese life is that everything 
is alluring even to the ordinarily ob- 
tuse onlooker, and our mental nose 
quivers inquisitively and our imagina- 
tion feasts on the scene as we calmly 
try to talk of mundane things with the 
Chinese. During a sermon I have often 
to improvise some pleasantry to account 
for the smile that forces itself to the 
surface as I take in the expressions of 
the congregation. 





A Carefree People— . 
What intensifies the expression on 


their faces is the play of light that rip- 
ples over the smooth brows and glis- 
tening hair and jade black eyes. Chi- 
nese skin is not as rough or coarse as 
the white man’s and is more tightly 
drawn over the forehead and cheek 
bones, and in the heat of summer its 
unpowdered surface flashes with a ra- 


diance that seems to come from within. 


And the joy of seeing a congregation 


without a frown on a single face! I. 


really believe the deep lines that ac- 
centuate the long noses of foreigners 
are a product of materialistic philos- 
ophy and of a subconscious cult of the 
domineering super-man that urges us 
to express the forcefulness of our 
character and results in a disgruntled 
countenance. Surely nature never in- 
tended us to frown our way through 
life, and even in church we foreigners 
barely modify the frown to a pained, 
forlorn patience that belies the joy of 
Catholicity. The Chinese can teach us 
a lesson even in the newest of their ac- 
complishments, deportment in church! 

I could also delay on the pleasure of 
carrying the Blessed Sacrament on 
sick-calls (an office I rarely perform 
these days), or on the encouragement 
the signing up of catechumens gives a 
missioner, or on the wholesome habit 
pastor and flock have at Hingning of 
strolling up the little hill behind the 
church and squatting for an hour 
watching the sunset and exchanging 
comments. The pastor is naturally in 
more intimate touch with his flock in 
China, where etiquette is more informal 
even with total strangers when infor- 
mality is called for, though, goodness 
knows court etiquette can be stiff when 
formality is in question. 


TO GOD. 
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Little Bent Back 














THE WORK ROOM AT THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS’ CONVENT IN HONG 

KONG APPEARED TO LITTLE BENT BACK A PALATIAL ABODE. SHE 

WAS INCLINED TO VIEW SISTER MARY LIGOURI QUINLAN, OF STUARTS 
DRAFT, VA. (LEFT), AS A KINDLY GODDESS 


lo T seventeen Little Bent 
Back was still a maid. 
She had never “been 
spoken”, and she never 
would be. And she no 
longer had home, father, 
or “face” in Big Tiger 
Village. 

A barefoot man, her father had be- 
gun his career with bullying and ended 
it in banditry. One night, when he 
was away, there was an attack on the 
village ; the next day there was a coun- 
ter-attack on the bandit nest in the 
hills; and, when the triumphant vil- 
lagers returned with their captured, in- 
formal executions were held in the 
market place. In the following dawn, 
Little Bent Back scrambled into a sam- 
pan which poled its way out to the 
river boat. She climbed awkwardly 
aboard, stolidly secured herself sitting 
space on its teeming deck, and turned 
her crooked little shoulders to Big 
Tiger Village and her drawn little face 
to Hong Kong. 














Hong Kong, when seen from the riv- 
er boat, was Beauty, its proud head 
lifted to the loveliest sky, its proud 


feet treading the sweetest waters ; when 
seen from its own crowded streets by 
a lonely woman child who carried all 
her goods in a battered basket and all 
her wealth on a short string of cash, 
it became Beast. 

A week of existence to which she 
never subsequently referred followed. 
One early morning, reduced to despera- 
tion and informality, she stopped a girl 
who was hurrying importantly along. 
She began her curtesies with a hurried, 
“Have you eaten yet?” and ended them 
with an abrupt, “How can you get 
something to eat in this devil town?” 

The other girl eyed her dispassion- 
ately. “That depends. You have a 
queer tongue in your mouth.” 

“Queer in this place only. I am out 
of the country.” 

“And you are crooked.” 

“The better to bend over the stitch- 
ing !” 

“Ai-yah! You sew?” 

“Sew? I am ten parts needle!” 

The other girl studied her. “So? 
My cousin and I work together at the 
Sisters’. She is getting married to-mor- 
row. There is much sewing to do.” 
She paused. “I don’t promise you 


anything, understand? But you might 
come along and see what Sister says.” 





A new girl was taken on at the Mary- 
knoll Sisters’ Industrial Center. She slid 
into place in the work room among fifty 
companions. They sat on stools and 
leaned gracefully over their frames, fin- 
gers flying. To Little Bent Back they 
were goddesses and the long, austere 
room an unbelievable marvel. So much 
light to work by! So much air to 
breathe! So much room to move 
about in! 

When she was discovered to be in- 
deed “ten parts needle” she began to 
work on “the robes for foreign bonzes”. 
With the colors she was at home, with 
the designs she was lost. Where were 
the familiar Stars of Fortune, the Eight 
Immortals? There were no regal dra- 
gons, no golden tortoise or lovely 
phenix. And, best loved and most 
missed, no gracious Goddess of Mercy. 

Catching Sister in the midst of one 
of her kindly smiles she said gruffly, 
“This stuff here,” taking in with a 
sweep of her hand the Gothic vestment 
and its glowing Cross, “means some- 
thing?” 

“Would you like to know what it 
means ?” 

“Yes.” 

“You won’t understand about the 
robes of the foreign bonze unless you 
know the story of Heaven’s Lord.” 

“Tell it, then.” 

And the telling took time. For days 
and weeks the story unfolded bit by 
bit. To Sister, Little Bent Back seemed 
like a little caterpillar crawling along 
the delicate tracery of her own fault- 
lessly made leaves and flowers, wheat 
and grapes, to the foot of the Cross. 

Then, one May morning, she sur- 
rendered the name of Little Bent Back, 
and received in sweet exchange the 
name and role and destiny of “Malia”, 
that soft sound with which her people 
hail Mary, the Mother of Mercy. 





It happened in China! But it hap- 
pens in other lands too. In Korea and 
in Manchukuo other young girls, in 
need of living and in need of life, have 
found their way to other Maryknoll 
Mission Industrial Schools. And there, 
in creating beauty, many find the Cre- 
ator of beauty. 
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Maryknolls Across the Pacific 











FATHER JOSEPH LAVIN, OF FRAMINGHAM, MASS., ASSISTED BY SISTER 

MARY FRANCIS DAViS, OF BROOKLYN, N. Y., BAPTIZES SOME OF THE 

“THIEVES OF HEAVEN” AT THE MARYKNOLL LOTING MISSION IN 
SOUTH CHINA 


Maryknoll Leper Work 
PATHER Francis Connors, of 


Peabody, Mass., who with Fa- 
ther Joseph Sweeney, of New 
Britain, Conn., is caring for sev- 
eral groups of lepers in the Mary- 








knoll Mission of Kongmoon, South 
China, writes that their work has 
increased by leaps and bounds. He 
says: 

Fr. Sweeney and I are going ahead 
with the work, and we are receiving 
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all the applicants we can afford to pro- 
vide for, At the present time we have 
ninety-six lepers living with us here 
in the cemetery at Sun Wui. At Toi- 
shan we have twenty-two under our 
care, and at Sheung Yeung we have 
thirty-two. 

Just outside of Yeungkong City there 
is a leper village of seventy souls. They 
too would like to come under our care, 
and we would be very happy to receive 
them, because they are really in des- 
perate need. Dr. Dobson of the Prot- 
estant Hospital in Yeungkong used to 
take care of them medically, but now 
he has been transferred. It would be 
a blessing if we could find benefactors 
to adopt these seventy lepers and send 
us regularly ten cents a day, or three 
dollars a month for the support of each 
one. 

Here at Sun Wui we have built up 
a leper settlement that is already known 
far and wide. At the entrance of the 
settlement we have our bamboo and 
palm-leaf chapel. Here every morning 
our lepers gather for morning prayers 
and Mass, and in the evening for night 
prayers. The place is too small for 
benches and kneelers, so we have spread 
mats on the floor on which we all squat 
during their prayers and the Mass. We 
would like very much to reserve the 
Blessed Sacrament, but under such con- 
ditions it would not be safe. 

Our ninety-six Sun Wui lepers live 
in bamboo and palm-leaf houses, which 
are mansions compared to the shacks 
of coffin boards and straw that they 
formerly inhabited. The lepers them- 
selves have taken a personal interest in 
the place, and every day groups of .the 
more healthy ones may be seen cleaning 
up the grounds and planting flowers 
and fruit trees, 

Every Sunday Dr. Blaber comes 
from his Toishan Hospital to provide 
medical treatment, and during the week 
Fr. Sweeney and I try to carry out his 
orders by playing the role of doctor, 
nurse, orderly and what not. 

Our one regret is that we haven’t 
the means to provide for all those who 
would like to come under our care. 
Our daily prayer is that Almighty God 
may send us benefactors able and will- 
ing to provide for the lepers, and thus 
help us to save souls. Our benefac- 
tors are not only remembered in our 
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Masses and prayers, but also in the 
prayers of our lepers. 





Manchukuo Applauds the 
Legion of Decency 


HE following news items come 

to us from the important min- 
ing town of Fushun, Manchukuo, 
which is also the center of Mary- 
knoll activities for souls in that 
Land of Opportunity. The Fu- 
shun Diarist writes: 

The Legion of Decency campaign 
coincides with the desire of Orientals 
for cleancr American moving pictures. 
Newspapers here have given the cam- 
paign much publicity and, incidentally, 
have advertised the strength of the 
Church in the States and its powerful 
influence for good. 

Recently the soul of Shih Maliya 
(Maria), a member of our Native Sis- 
ters’ Novitiate, passed to Our Lord 
after months of intense but patient suf- 
fering. Before dying she made her 
vows, and she is now from heaven help- 
ing our mission and bringing her peo- 
ple to know God—the fulfillment of 
her earthly vocation. 

Reports from our various stations 
show that the total number of Bap- 
tisms for the past year was 1,696. 
There were baptized 560 adults, 923 
children of pagans, and 213 children 
of Christians. 

Sister de Lellis treated 3,800 cases 
in the little dispensary during the year. 
It is impossible to estimate just how 
many conversions this work of caring 
for the sick is responsible for, directly 
and indirectly. Sister reports a short- 
age of medicines, promising prayers 
for anyone who will help to make up 
for the deficiency by sending over to 
her medicines of all kinds, including 
doctors’ samples and bandages—or the 
wherewithal to buy them. 

Through Brother Benedict, who has 
been displaying samples of our “Mis- 
sionarts’ vestments and wood carving 
while home on his decennial vacation, 
we have received a large number of 
orders. The “Missionarts” departments 
were established to enable us to sup- 
port our orphans and the old folks’ 
home. 


An American Athlete in Korea 


N interesting insight into the 
character of Ralph Metcalf, 
American athlete, is afforded in'an 
account which traveled to us all 
the way from Maryknoll-in-Ko- 
rea, where Father Joseph Con- 
nors, of Pittsfield, Mass., is at 
work. Father Connors writes: 
In Seoul a few days ago I attended 
the track meet between a picked group 
of American champions and the best 
from among the Japanese and Koreans. 
I met among others Frank Crowley 
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(Manhattan College), 5,000 meter run- 
ner, and Ralph Metcalf of Marquette 
University. The Manager, John Ma- 
gee, coach at Bowdin College, received 
me kindly, and I watched the races 
with him from the grand stand. 

Ralph Metcalf, the negro runner 
from Marquette, is a devout Catholic. 
Magee told me that Metcalf broke the 
world’s record in the 100 and 200 meter 
races. 

When the 100 meter race was run I 
was anxious to see it at close range, so 
the coach led me to where we had an 
unobstructed view. I saw Metcalf bless 
himself twice, once before making a 


IN THE CAUSE OF CHRIST. 


false start and again before he won 
the event. _ 

When Metcalf was in Tokyo he put 
up with our Maryknoll priests. Mon- 
signor Morris and I met him here at 
the Chosen Hotel, and found him to be 
a very earnest and cultured man. We 
had not been talking long when Met- 
calf said: “You know I was quite wor- 
ried when I was coming over here. I 
did not know how I could get to Mass 
or if I would meet any American priests. 
I surely was delighted to have the 
chance of going to the Sacraments all 
along the line.” 

This talk was not “blarney”, for 
when we went to the Cathedral we 
were told that Ralph Metcalf had gone 
there the day of his arrival and went 
to confession to Bishop Larribeau. On 
Sunday morning at the ten o’clock 
Mass he received Holy Communion, to 
the edification of a large congregation. 





BOOKS RECEIVED 


Give This Man Place— 
By Hugh F. Blunt, LL. D. Chapters 


on the Life and Character of Saint 
Joseph. Published by The Sign Press, 
Monastery Place, Union City, New Jer- 
sey. Price, postpaid, $1.60. 
How To Pray The Mass— 

By Daniel A. Lord, S.J. Published 
by The Queen’s Work, 3742 West Pine 
Boulevard, St. Louis, Mo. Price ten 
cents. 

Shall | Be a Maryknoller?— 

By Rev. Robert E. Sheridan, M.M. 
Reflections on the foreign mission vo- 
cation. May be secured from The Field 
Afar Building, Maryknoll, New York. 
Price ten cents. 

Catholic Homes— 

By Rev. George J. Donnelly. Printed 
by the St. Louis Archdiocesan Union 
Holy Name Society, St. Louis, Mo. 
Down Cherry Lane— 

By Mabel Crouch. A comedy-drama 
in three acts. Published by The Cath- 
olic Dramatic Movement, 1511 West 
Wisconsin Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. Price 
fifty cents. 





IN THANKSGIVING 
HE enclosed offering is a thanks- 
giving to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, Saint Joseph, and Our Most 
Holy Immaculate Mother for a favor 
received.—Washington, D. C.. 
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The Thrush Returns 


By the Most Rev. James E. Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, Md., 
Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission, South China 





ETT AKMONT lay bask- 
Hy | ing in its morning 
y \ peace. The scramble to 
swallow last cups of 
A\ coffee and catch trains 
\\\ was over, and by this 
| | \ \ time the men were un- 

A. folding morning papers 
and lighting cigars to while away the 
half-hour rides to the city. The boys 
and girls had all gone off to school. 
The spreading elms of the wide street 
let in a glint of April sun here and there 
to light up an almost deserted village. 
There was no sign of life up and down 
the avenue except where languid nurses 
in white caps were pushing baby car- 
riages occupied by cheerful midgets of 

















curls and smiles, whose coos and gur- 
gles made the only sound to break upon 
the deep calm. 

In Mrs. O’Dwyer’s garden the same 
peace reigned. There was no morning 
rush for her. That was all back in the 
days when Mr. O’Dwyer was hustling 
to climb the ladder. It was many years 
since he ran for a train with his watch 
in his hand. Now he was driven to his 
office in a big car, when he felt like it. 
In some ways, though, he had less time 
than ever, for, in addition to his own 
office work, he was often wanted for 
consultations in Chicago, and that al- 
ways meant a night away from home. 
He was on one of these trips now, and 
it left Mrs. O’Dwyer with the day on 
her hands. 

God’s Garden— 

Mrs. O’Dwyer did not often walk in 
her garden any more. Time was when 
she planted and tended her roses with 
her own hands, but life became compli- 
cated with all sorts of things, and she 
gradually found herself pretty much a 


WITHOUT 


“STRINGLESS” 


prisoner in her own house. Raising 
children was the main thing. Six boys 
and girls make a happy mother, but a 
very busy one. But we end as we be- 
gin. The children were all grown up 
now, and they had moved away to set 





PAUL BELONGED TO A WORLD 
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up establishments of their own. Ser- 
vants did all the work in the big house. 
Latterly Mrs. O’Dwyer was finding her- 
self again in possession of the leisure 
of her early years. She was drifting 
back to her roses. 

But, of course, the flown years made 
a difference. She did not have her 
gloves and trowel this morning as she 
walked through the garden. The dew 
was still on the roses, but she only lin- 
gered a moment to smile at them as she 
passed by. She continued around to 
the plot of woods back of the house. 
Here were trees. Oakmont was a pri- 
meval forest when the O’Dwyers first 


came to it, and that was the chief rea- 
son they came. They bought a big plot 
of woods, carved out a small portion of 
it for the house and front garden, and 
let the rest remain as the Indians be- 
queathed it. “The front is my garden, 
but the back is God’s garden,” Mrs. 
O’Dwyer used to say. 





Old Memories— 

There was a rude wooden bench 
braced between two big oaks, and as 
she sat down on it to luxuriate a mo- 
ment in the halcyon morning, old mem- 
ories stirred at once. The rustic bench 
itself was an old friend. Why, she re- 
membered when John made it for 
the children. With his own hands, too. 
And it was well made, for here it had 
lasted all these years. And she had 
helped; at least to the extent of giving 
unsolicited advice. They were both very 
young then. How much better if they 
could have remained planting gardens 
and sawing benches and being happy. 
But it was God’s will, of course. Peo- 
ple had to work. 


And then there were the children. 
No joke to provide for them. And 
how good God had been to the little 
family. Through all the struggles of 
the early days, and the worries about 
the children, and everything else. And 
now they were all grown up and all set- 
tled and doing some useful work in the 
world. All, that is, but one. There 
was Paul, of course. Not that he wasn’t 
doing useful work, too. But over there 
in China. It was far away, and hard 
to visualize. 


With all her personal interest she had 
only a hazy idea of what Paul's life 
really was. She often wondered in a 
mild way. And she often wrote letters 
to ask him, and then he would answer 
dutifully and explain. All about climb- 
ing mountains, and riding horses, and 
converting farmers, and evading ban- 
dits. Well, that would suit Paul, all 
right. He was made for the outdoors. 
And, while he was so far distant, he 
was also very near. Paul was the only 
one who seemed always to retain his 
old place in the family, somehow. The 
others lived only a few blocks away, 
but they were all married and their 
new ties claimed them. Paul lived at 
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the end of the earth, but he was a priest 
forever, and he remained still her very 
own. 





An “Eternal Boy’— 

It seemed a long time since Paul went 
away. Was it ten years? That would 
make a difference. Would she ever see 
him again? Would she know him, if 
she did see him? Why, of course. What 
a foolish thought. Paul could never 
change much. Of all the children he 
had changed the least. His years in 
the seminary only added a tinge of seri- 
ousness. When he was ordained and 
sailed away to China, he was just as 
boyish as he had been years before 
playing around the yard. “Eternal boy”, 
John called him, in a slight exaspera- 
tion that did not quite understand the 
sprite of the woods he had for a son, 
who remained always a little elusive 
and aloof, even to his mother and fa- 
ther. “He is like myself”, she some- 
times thought. Fifteen years on the 
farm and five in a convent school had 
left her with the woods in her heart 
and dreams in her head, only to find 
that life for her soon took another 
turning. But she found them again in 
Paul. He was the one who took after 
her. His heart was not set in the usual 
groove. . She could not picture him 
harnessed to business, like his brothers. 
He belonged to a world of trees and 
streams and birds and sunsets. Birds? 
Why, that was it. He was like a shy 
bird himself. 





Gifts from Bunnies— 
That brought back a sudden memory. 


Strange, it must have been all of twen- 
ty-five years ago. She recalled how 
she sometimes walked to the station to 
mect John. Especially on Saturdays, 
when he returned early from the city. 
Sometimes they walked up from the 
station, instead of taking the street car, 
and then John used to stop to buy a 
bag of peanuts. They would enter the 
yard at the back, and John would scat- 
ter the peanuts around and under the 
bench. Then after lunch he would tell 
the children, “They say the bunnies 
bring peanuts to peoples’ backyards. If 
you look around, you might find some.” 
Such little mites the children were then! 





A Shy Visitor— 
In those days she herself often stole 
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out to the woods also for a moment of 
watching the clouds, or listening to the 
birds, or just relaxing in the green 
peace. Yes, that was how it had hap- 
pened. It was about ten o’clock on a 
summer morning, and she was fatigued 
with her trowelling in the rose bed. 
She slipped around to the wood-lot to 
rest for a bit on the bench, and found 





Paul there before her. He did not seem 
to be doing anything beyond sitting, and 
perhaps dreaming, if a ten-year-old can 
be said to dream. It was very quiet 
and she was just going to ask her little 
son what he was doing there, when sud- 
denly the most divine of earthly harmo- 
nies flooded the stillness. There was 
no mistaking that heavenly trill; she 
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knew it well, and she wondered if he 
did. 

They both held their breath, as the 
liquid notes cascaded around them. It 
seemed very close, and soon she dared 
to peer into the trees. Her heart jumped 
at the sight. There he was, not ten 
feet away, perched low down on a 
branch of a small maple, with his spec- 
kled breast full towards them, where 
the thick foliage just chanced to dis- 
close him perfectly in his green bower. 
Paul saw at the same time. “Oh, moth- 
er,” he breathed unconsciously, with his 
heart in his eyes. “Oh, Paul,” she whis- 
pered, no less instinctively. They sat 
entranced another moment, thrilled by 
the concert as well as by the unusual 
sight of the shy beauty. The thrush 
soon flew away. They said no more. 
There did not seem to be anything to 
say. Paul ran into the house. She 
went back to her rose garden. 





A Coincidence— 

That was a long time ago. There 
were no thrushes in their woods now. 
Not for years had she heard or seen 
one. Oakmont had built up so much 
that all the song birds had been driven 
away. What was a forest when they 
first came was now a tidy little suburb 
full of bustling people and outlandish 
bungalows. She sighed for the old days. 
But Mrs. O’Dwyer was not a dreamer. 
She had not sat down like this to give 
herself up to the luxury of mere think- 
ing for many years. Nor did she sit 
long now. She cast a satisfying glance 
around here and there, loving the shag- 
gy bulk of the rugged oaks, the deep 
restful green of the maple leaves, and 
the gossamer clouds that floated above 
them. She smiled, stretched a bit, and 
yawned luxuriously. She rose to go 
back to the house. 

Before she had taken a step there 
was a piercing note of melody that sud- 
denly came from the trees at the back 
of the lot. She stood stock-still at once 
as she recognized the voice, although 
she realized from the sound that she 
was too far away for a sight of the 
singer. He must be in the deep bushes 
at the extreme end of the wood. But 
she could not mistake that voice. It 
was the shower of liquid tril!s that she 
had just been recalling from the days 
that were gone. “But how strange,” 


*“Just when I was thinking—. 


she thought. “There hasn’t been a 
thrush here for years and years. They 
were all scared away long ago. Must 
be some stray fellow.” She paused, 
drinking in the harmony. 

Then the coincidence came to her. 
Strange 
Why, there hasn’t been a single thrush 
around here since Paul went away. I 
wonder—. Could it mean—? Maybe 
Paul is coming home. It seems almost 
as if the thrush came to tell me. Or 
perhaps to welcome him back.” She 
laughed as she realized how fantastic a 
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thought it was, but found a. fanciful 
pleasure in pursuing it. “So, you came 
to tell me? You wonderful fellow! 
Thanks. And I’m sorry I scared you 
away.” Sober thought returned. No, 
the idca was too fanciful. he dis- 
missed it, and began to think of other 
things. But the thought kept coming 
back. “Well, it might be true,” she 
found herself arguing. “Missioners do 
come back sometimes.” Without being 
very serious about it all, the little in- 
cident became a quiet joy that bright- 
ened her lonely day. It would be some- 
thing to tell John when he returned 
from Chicago. 


He Came Back— 
After breakfast the next morning 


she was a trifle surprised to hear John’s 
car pull up. It was hardly more than 
nine o’clock. He must have come 
straight from the train, without going 
to his office at all. She was on the 
landing when she heard John’s voice. 
“Alice! Oh, there you are.” It was 
his usual salutation, but his voice was 
gruff. She knew that as a sign of 
some worry, but she remarked it only 
vaguely with a slight wonder. She was 
still full of her thrush, and she wanted 
to tell John about it. She did not feel 
her fifty-five years as she hastened 
downstairs. 

John had his back turned, and was 
putting his coat and hat on the rack. 
“John,” she exclaimed, “I’m so glad you 
came home carly. What do you think 
happened? He came back!” 

“Alice,” she heard her husband saying 
in a husky, strained voice, “what made 
you say that? Alice—.” 

“What’s the matter, John?” she was 
impatient in her immediate anxiety. “I 
was only talking about the thrush. You 


see—.” 

“Oh, of course.” John brushed the 
thrush aside. He hed more important 
“Well, it’s about Paul. Alice, 
he isn’t—.” He stopped to look at his 
wife's face. “Alice,” he said, “a cable 
just came. Paul is dead. He was killed 
yesterday.” 

Her husband’s voice was going on, 
but she heard only snatches of his 
“Seminary — 


news. 


words as in a dream. 
called up—not many details—captured 
by bandits—God's will—be brave.” 





The Place of Refuge— 
She could not listen any more. “Paul 
killed—yesterday,” was repeating it- 
self over and over in her brain. Her 
husband helped her upstairs. She got 
to the one place that was her refuge 
in trouble. She found herself kneeling 
on her priedieu. She looked up at her 
little mantelpiece altar. There was com- 
fort. She looked at the blue and 
white statue of Our Lady of Lourdes. 
“Put your mantle around my little 
bird-man,” she whispered. “He flew 
so far out of the nest.” She turned to 
her crucifix. She kissed it, “It’s all 
right, if it’s Your will,” she said. “And 
thanks for the thrush... .” 
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Chinese 


T was a winter’s day. The late 
afternoon sun was providing lit- 
tle warmth, and occasional gusts 
of wind shook the plumes of green 
bamboo along the bank as I plod- 
ded up the steep rise from the riv- 
er. I was weary but happy in the 
thought that a bus station stood 
on the other side of the hill. Sud- 
denly a babble of sound from be- 
yond told me that I was in luck. 
I quickened my pace. Such con- 
fusion could only be caused by the 
arrival of the bus. The station 
came into view, with its pictur- 
esque old tea-shops and an ugly 
tin shack, before which stood the 
bus. It had once been a model T 
Ford. The body had been taken 
off and an apology for a bus in- 
differently fastened on the chassis. 
Around this museum piece were 
milling about thirty Chinese of 
both sexes, all ages, and every 
conceivable station of life. There 
was very little of the proverbial 
Oriental calm about the group; 
all were trying to enter the bus 
at once, with the inevitable result. 
3y the use of adroit, but well 
disguised football tactics, I man- 
aged to secure what seemed to be 
a good seat, but I soon realized 
that when there are thirty-odd 
people crowded into such a con- 
traption, the only good seat is on 
the roof. The narrow wooden 
bench on which I was perched had 
the very considerable advantage, 
however, of being fastened to the 
side of the car. Once the car 
started, the precarious saw-horses 
in the middle had little to recom- 
mend them, 

After some haggling over fares, 
our vehicle started down the dirt 
road which led to Tsoungkow. I 
had welts on both knees from peo- 
ple climbing over me, someone’s 
umbrella was poking me in the 
ribs, a parcel dangling from the 





















By Rev. Raymond P. Quinn, M.M. 


ceiling struck me in the eye when 
the car swerved, which on the 
present road meant every twenty 
seconds. Furthermore, there was 
a genial camaraderie of the trail 
among these Chaucerian travelers. 
If the car took an unusual lurch, 
those on the saw-horses clutched 
at the persons opposite who had a 
firm seat on the side. It was never 
taken amiss, whether the person 
grabbed your sleeve or your col- 
lar, or even your beard, if you 
happened to have one. An old 
lady opposite me, taking danger 
or opportunity by the forelock, got 
a good grip on my overcoat lapel 
right at the outset. After we had 
gone around three sharp curves, 
there wasn’t a button left on the 
coat. At one stop a rather offi- 
cious fellow boarded the already 
overcrowded car. He had a cush- 
ion firmly grasped in one hand, 
and a cudgel in the other. He evi- 
dently sought peace and comfort, 
but his advent was the cause of a 
tremendous furore. With some 
dexterity and a deal of strength, he 
elbowed his way through the 
crowd that hung about the door 
and magically created room where 
none appeared before. He put the 
pillow down somewhere. From 
where I sat, I couldn’t tell wheth- 
er it was on a piece of baggage, 
or a prostrate passenger. The 
chorus of abuse continued, but 
before sitting down he gave some 
preliminary wriggles, hunched one 
shoulder, drove his hand deep in- 
to his pocket, and while the others 
momentarily held their breath, 
pulled out several pieces of raw 
meat which he hung from a nail 
over the window. 

After the car started, this meat 


JOIN THE MISSION BABY SPONSOR CAMPAIGN! 


Bus-ter 


es 
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kept brushing the ear of a lady 
who sat under it. At last, when 
human patience could hold out no 
longer, she suddenly seized the 
meat, tore it from the string to 
which it was fastened, and cast it 
out the window. I expected the 
owner to bring down his cudgel 
on her luckless head, but instead, 
showing a fine restraint, he mere- 
ly addressed her in his choicest 
billingsgate. She replied in kind. 
The others joined in, for an argu- 
ment is public property in a bus. 
The symphony rose to a beautiful 
crescendo, then, as if stilled by the 
wand of an invisible orchestra 
conductor, it died away like a 
spent wave. As usual, the lady 
had won the argument. 

Similar incidents were continu- 
ally cropping up to break the mo- 
notony of the trip. Even the con- 
ductor contributed to our enter- 
tainment. Whenever he had any 
business to transact with the driv- 
er, he would swing out with the 
bus in full career, and crawl along 
the side, like a human fly. 

At last we drew up to the sta- 
tion in Tsoungkow, looking like a 
department store elevator during 
the midsummer sale. I crawled 
out in the wake of my more agile 
companions, rubbed my bruised 
shins ruefully, pulled my battered 
hat (a sorry sight) over my ears, 
wrapped my now buttonless over- 
coat around me like a Roman 
toga, and strode off to the mis- 
sion. On the way I mentally took 
out a pair of scales. In one bal- 
ance I placed the bus trip, whose 
outlines I have just faintly 
sketched for you; in the other, I 
placed the many hours of steady 
walking which that bus trip saved 
me. “All things considered,” I 
said to myself, “the bus trip is 
better. It brings one closer to the 
people.” 





































DEAR JUNIORS: 


Our Enrollment Campaign was a real success. Johnny 
Junior tells me that there are now 2,566 Maryknoll Juniors. 


Quite a family of missioners! 


Now I have another ambition, and that is to make each 
of my Juniors a Mission Baby Sponsor. Ten cents will keep 
a Mission Baby for one day. Your little sacrifice may mean 


another soul for heaven. Isn’t it worth while? 


Some of the Juniors have been sending toys and clothing 
for the Mission Children. That is another way of sponsor- 
ing a Mission Baby. This little Filipina girl was dressed by 
a Junior in St. Joseph, Kentucky. The doll she is treasuring 
was the greatest sacrifice of all. Wouldn’t you be glad to 
bring such a smile to a homeless child? 


The diary from Yeungkong in South China says: ‘‘A few 
days ago some toys came in the Christmas boxes, and Rose, 
our little blind child of seven years, was the happy recipient 
of a toy piano. Now her piano plays all day for the amuse- 
ment of the other children. Musical toys are such a joy to 
the blind children. They call them ‘heung’, the 
Chinese word for ‘noise’. A little baby was received 
today from Bamboo Village. 
She was baptized ‘Berna- 
dette’, her little namesake 
being a Junior across the 
sea.’ 

New Juniors are always 
asking how they can help 
the missions. The best way 
I know—besides praying—is 
to be a Mission Baby Sponsor, 


Let’s make this an- 
other campaign. Our 
slogan will be: ‘‘Every 
Junior a Mission Baby 
Sponsor!’’ 


Hopefully, 
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Welcome, New Juniors! 


California— 

San Francisco—Winifred McDonald, Robert, 
Lonard, James and Joseph Oliver, Mary Kil- 
martin, Rosalie Marenco, Margaret Mahoney, 
June Crowley, Dolores Baptista, Lorraine 
Wright, Geraldine and Natalie Souza, Wini- 
fred Varella, Eleanor Burton. 
Connecticut— 

Bridgeport—Jeanne Leonard, Alice O'Neill, 
Sally Kelly, Helen O’Leary. 

Danbury—Gordon Lynch, Zita Conner, 
Louise Resha, William Brennan, Edwin A. 
Moore, Emidio Gregori. 

Westport—Almy Scudder. 


Delaware— 
Wilmington—Betty Harkins. 
Florida— 
Orlando—Katherine Gilson. 
Ilinois— 


Momence—James Tierney, Frances Mazer, 
Myral Evans. 

Maryland— 

Baitimore—Frances Slivka. 
Massachusetts— 

Arlington—Miriam Daly, Madeline Dona- 
hue. 

Boston—Kathleen Foley, Dorothy Doucette, 
Helen Hart, Frances Donovan, Mae Kelleher, 
Teresa Sullivan, Ro-amond Curley, Esther 
Green, Louise Chicketti, Anna Hoar, Ursula 
Austin, Mary Vincent, Lydia Carlevale, Mar- 
garet Dunn, Leona Dionne, Mildred Barnett, 
Kathleen Finn, Mary O’Connor, Cecelia Sub- 
zda, Marie Foley, Agnes Hines, Catherine 
Scarpace, Marjorie Gallant, Camilla Andre- 
ozzi, Helen Trayers, Rita Mahoney, Dorothy 
Burke, Kathryn Top. 

Dorchester—Dorothy Hunter, Adelaide 
Murphy, Marie Harrison. 

Hyde Park—Josephine McCann, John Mc- 
Cann, Edward Corboy, Paul Murphy, Robert 
Dooley, Charles and Herbert O’Connor, 
William Conley, Charles Masella, John Be- 
rube. 

Lawrence—Bernard McParland, Edgar 
Blanchette, Alfred Vass, William Turner. 

Leicester—Mary Barre. 

Malden—Frances Ryan. 

Wakefield—Phyllis Surrette, Elizabeth 
White, Lorraine Surette, Mildred Cotreau, 
Ethel Cotreau, Catherine Collins, Paul White, 
Marion Butler, Gloria Cusato, Marjorie Mc- 
Guire, Mary Foley, Frances Calderaro, Mary 
Hogan, William Colwell, Marie De Cisco, 
Jean De Roche, Margaret Collins, Dorothy 
Keane, Ruth De Cecca, Winifred Manley, 
Florence Brown, Marie Martin, Claire Callan, 
Virginia Meuse, Ruth Lilley, Barbara Keane, 
Virginia Grant, Greta Maher, Betty Costello, 
Marion Costello, Esther Malanson, Virginia 
Woods, Catherine Collins, Arlene Lenners. 

Woburn—Mary Kofroth. 

Worcester—George O’Toole. 
Nebraska— 

Hastings—Lucile Hupf, Phyllis Brouillette, 
Pauline Miller, Marjorie Grim, Eileen Dier- 
inger, Miriam Kernan, William Gould, Claire 
Dougherty, Margaret Weiland, Tom McDer- 
mott, Jack Bennett, Marjorie Bowers, Thomas 
Hayes, Robert Ahlin, Edwin Dobesh, Daniel 
Kealy, Michael De Nitt, John and Frances 
Langdon, Robert Ryan, Faye Williams, Pa- 
tricia Neavill, Pauline Green, Anna Marie 
Helmann, Helen Templen, Lavon Dreher, 
Lillian Marchek, Mary Ellen O’Connell, Lois 
Grim. 


New Hampshire— 
Concord—Margaret Clark, Margaret Bur- 
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pee, Shirley Marquis, Irene Crand, William 
Boissy, Leo Couturier, George Forest, Bar- 
bara Henry, Daniel King, William Marquis, 
Udola Pease, Georgianna Smith, Celia Sotir, 
Riley Strong, Robert Clark, John Nerbonne, 
Anna Forest, Clara Poulin, Pauline Lamora, 
Roland Smith, Paul ILamora, Donald Heath, 
Toseph Cannistraro, George Heath, Edward 
Blanchette, Richard Drapeau, Lawrence 
Smith; St. John’s School: 61 pupils of Grade 
1X, 32 pupils of Grade VI, 28 pupils of Grade V, 
35 pupils of Grade IV, 38 pupils of Grade 
III, 37 pupils of Grade II, 38 pupils of 
Grade I, 21 pupils of Sub-Primary. 

Manchester—Paul F. Murphy. 

New Jersey— : 

Paterson—Mary Lou Smith, Victorine 
Smith, Eleanor Donnelly, Alice Marinoski, 
Thomas Rooney, Raymond Smet. 

New York— 

Auburn—Lorraine Wilson, Jack Mitchell, 
Anne Murphy, Margery Ryan, Elizabeth 
Mastropietro, Mary Jane Flynn. 

Brooklyn—William Gallagher, Virginia 
Gallagher, Junior Gallagher, Carolyn Schlu- 
ter, Betty Jenkins, Elizabeth Druhin, Pa- 
tricia Morgan, Eileen Flynn, Margaret 
Thomson, Anna Belay, Marie Vogrin, Mary 
Stark, Mary Ziemer, Mary Crosgrove, Berna- three cats, three dogs, and three pigs in the nine pens. He does 
dette Corcoran, Frieda Ostermann, Elsa Wim- not wish to place any two of the same kind next to each other 
berger, Harriet Conniskey, Margaret Lipp, horizontally or vertically—for instance, a cat beside, above or 
below a cat. Can you help him? Use the letter C for each cat, 
D for each dog, and P for each pig. Send your completed puzzle to 


FATHER CHIN, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 






































This little Chinese lad is trying to figure out how he will pen his 


Margaret Cappins, Florence Clark, Evelyn 
Engel, Helen Highland, Dorothy Hinkle, 
Lillian Martello, Ann Rath, Edna Moyles, 
Jerome Bonser, Theresa Ubrich, Frances 
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Mahoney, Catherine Lang, Mary Gambill, 
Dorothy Brumm, Marion Ribsam, Frances 
Bauer, Madeline Kreidler, Margaret Toolan, 
Margaret Wenzel, Margaret King, James 
King, C. Di Bernardo, Anthony Schumm, 
Ethel Brauch, Catherine Campo, Margaret 
Carter, Helen Cozza, Jane Doyle, Rae Du- 
gan, Philomena Filopelli, Helen Gill, Anna 
MacDonald, Joan Niemaczek, Angelina Tola, 
Helen Tscherene. 

Ithaca—Helen Crowley, Mary Louise 
Shriner, Eileen Flynn, Bernice Morgan, 
Anita Seamon, Lena Macera, Frances Acton, 
Marjorie Crowley, Miriam Morris, Helen 
Mellbert, Sheila Schmidt, Kathleen Bush, 
Elizabeth, Patricia and Dorothy Peters, Vir- 
ginia Hillick. 

Liverpool—Richard Parks. 

Long Island —Thekla Duchon, Josephine 
Fonseca, Alice Grant. 

New York City—Virginia Ann McCarty, 
Marie C. Evans, Clare Dowling, Isabelle 
Jaques, Margaret Mastersin, Mary Zitunk, 
Peggy Fitzpatrick, Catherine McKenna, Isa- 
belle McKenna, Dorothy Larkin, Mary Cul- 
len, Margaret Cullen, Nan Cullen, Betty 
McInerney, Kathryn Brown, Anne Sheridan, 
Jean Farrell, Gertrude Danavall, Eileen Daly, 
Margaret Duffy, Beatrice Driscoll, Berna- 
dette Downes, Anna Dolan, Margaret Hayes, 
Mary Daly, Bernadette Hoffman, Margaret 
Burke, Joan Daly, May Cerone, Bernadette 
Dufresne, Rita Gilhooley, Mary Eicks, Anna 
Dowd, Rose M. Dwyer, Anna Devery, Helen 
Dillan, Kathleen Quinn, Marie Gilhooley, Alice 
Gilhooley, Yolander DeSalvo, Veronica Travers. 





The list of New Juniors from New 
York State, Ohio, Oklahoma, Pennsyl- 
vania, Rhode Island, Hawaii, Canada 
and Treland will be continued in the 
March issue. 








Scrap Book Contest 
Open To Ail Juniors 
February 1—April 30 


Write to Father Chin for instruc- 
tions. 





Poetry Contest Winners 


Descriptive Poem— 

Prize: Margaret Johnson, Arlington, 
Mass. 

Honorable Mention: Dorothy Strami 
ello, East Port Chester, Conn. 


Narrative Poem— 
Prize: Cecelia J. Mobbs, South Dux- 


bury, Mass. 

Honorable Mention: Kathleen Deacy, 
New York, N. Y. 
Nonsense Poem— 

Prize: Edward Sutcliffe, San Fran- 
cisco, Calif. 

Honorable Mention: Regina Quinn, 
Ashley, Penna. 

The best poem contributed dur- 
ing the Poetry Contest will be 
published in the March issue. 


Mission Baby Sponsors 
October— . 

(Continued from the January issue) 

James and Frank Mitza, Boston, 


Mass.; Grancis Ga Nun, Ozone Park, 


L. I., N. Y.; Marie Schmitt, Bayport, 
L.I., N. Y.; John F. X. Devlin, Brigh- 
ton, Mass.; Jeanne Harkins, Wilming- 
ton, Del.; Stanley Guischard, Philadel- 
phia, Penna.; Catharine Connolly, 
Mount Vernon, N. Y.; Vernard Unit, 
Rosati Kain, St. Louis, Mo.; Daniel 
Berrigan, Liverpool, N. Y.; Mary 
Crowley, Westerly, R. I. 
November— 

John F. Burke, Manchester, N. H.; 
Mary C. Loehr, Lockland, Ohio; Anna 
Collins, Woodside, L. I., N. Y.; Mary 
Wenzel, Wakefield, Mass.; Mary Kil- 
martin, San Francisco, Calif.; Marga- 
ret Ryan, Wayne, Penna.; Frances 
Nichols, Lebanon, Penna. 


(This list will be completed in the March 
issue.) 


_ 


Mite-y Helpers 
ATHER CHIN is grateful for 
gifts from the following: 

St. Isaac Jogues Mission Club, Hon- 
olulu, T. H.; St. Patrick’s High School, 
Lawrence, Mass.; Grade VI of Holy 
Family School, Springfield, Mass. 

Dorothy O’Brien of Wakefield, Mass., 
sent a box of gifts for the little girls 
at Father Quirk’s Mission in Man- 
churia. 
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Doing It Backwards in China 


ATHER John F. Smith, M.M., 

of Brooklyn, N. Y., is on the 
other side of the world at Ko- 
chow, South China. After two 
years in China he still thinks the 
Chinese do things backwards. 

Before coming to China, I heard that 
the Chinese usually do things back- 
wards. Since arriving in China I have 
found this to be true in a great many 
instances. One of our priests once 
asked a Chinese the reason for this, 
and his explanation was that China is 
on the opposite side of the world, so 
the Chinese had to do things in the op- 
posite manner. 

Eastern civilization is much older 
than Western, so perhaps we foreign- 
ers are the ones who are doing things 
backwards. However, be that as it 
may, here are a few incidents which 
appear strange to Western eyes: 

When rowing a boat the Chinese 
stand and face the direction in which 
they are rowing. 

To read Chinese books, it is neces- 
sary to start from the back of the book, 
read downward and from right to left 
across the page. 

School children study aloud. A Chi- 
nese studyhall is as noisy as a public 
playground. 

Rules of etiquette require men to 
have precedence over women. 

Chinese praise themselves by belit- 
tling their own talents and accomplish- 
ments, expecting their hearers to sound 
their praises in return. 

In playing Chinese chess, the play is 
on the lines instead of the squares. 

It is good form to make a noise in 
taking one’s food. 

Women wear trousers and men 
gowns. 

In playing cards, the cards are dealt 
from the right. 

When meeting strangers Chinese in- 
troduce themselves. 

The lunar calendar is used instead of 
the solar. 

Postage stamps are stuck on the 
backs of envelopes. 

An observer of the Chinese could 
add to this list indefinitely. Some ex- 
amples are very amusing, for instance, 
riding horseback with heels in the stir- 


rups, and lacing shoes downward with 
the bow at the bottom. The incident 
that amused me the most was when I 
had a local shoemaker make me a pair 
of shoes. They were too small. I in- 
sisted that they be lengthened, and 
when the shoes were brought back, I 
noticed that they had been lengthened 
from the heel. 


Ess y Contest 
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Modern ? Martyrs 


i-_ 
HE Age of Martrys opened in33 A.D. 
Nor did it close with the old Roman 
persecutions. There are Modern Mar- 
tyrs just as there are modern perse- 
cuters. Who are ,these Modern Mar- 
tyrs? They are legion! Do you recall 
hearing of the Boxer Rebellion? The 
persecution of bishops, priests, and lay- 
men in present day Russia and Mexico? 
Do the names of Blessed Théophane 
Vénard, Just de Breteniéres, Peter 
Chanel, Henri Dorie, Charles Cornay, 
Father Pro mean anything to you? 
Essays are to be not Iess than 500 
and not more than 900 words. The 
Contest opens February 1, 1935, and 
closes March 1, 1935. All essays, with 
contributor’s name and address, and 
name and grade of High School or Col- 
lege, are to be in Tue Fietp Arar Of- 
fice by March the first. 


PRIZES 

1. Ten Maryknoll Books, your 
choice; or an Oriental Novelty. 

2. Five Year Subscription to THe 
Fietp AFAr. 

3. Observations in the Orient, auto- 
graphed. 

These prizes will be awarded to the 
writers of the three best essays in the 
High School Division and the same to 
the writers of the three best essays in 
the College Division. 


Goo Goo The 


Dragon 
A One Act, One Man Tragedy 
By Poog 

TIME: Past History. 

SCENE: The botanical gardens of 
Mandarin Big Boi shaded on one side 
by egg plants on the other by Sweet 
Elysium. Several asparagus tips ap- 
pear above the ground at R.C. ranging 
from L. to C. and back. Drop curtain 
at back draped with menacing clouds 
(Ebony cheesecloth)—the more menac- 
ing, the worser—to work up stormy lo- 
cal color. A jagged streak of yellow 
paint going from L. to R. will give the 
effect of striking lightning. As the 
curtains are drawn (apart) a whistling 
starts up. (This is the wind soughing 
through the buttercups bending towards 
C. from L.) Everything is stormy 
which continues. The gardener Macken 
Zi (imported) works distractedly with 
a screw driver and tools. He extracts 
the jade tooth of Goo Goo the Dragon 
from the soil where grows the dandy 
Whistling. Macken Zi wipes 
the perspiration and grime from hon- 
orable brow. Holds up tooth in tri- 
umph. Whistling louder. The ground 
which is burlap begins a wavy, lumpy 
motion upsetting faithful figure of 
Macken Zi who drops tooth and strikes 
his eminent head against the rock gar- 
den at R.C. two steps from L.C. A 
crack of doom is heard. Violent whis- 
tling. A dragon head emerges from 
asparagus thicket, shooting fiery sparks 
—this can be effected by wiring head elec- 
trically and playing hose on exposed 
wires. Macken Zi speechless, pleads 
for mercy, adjusting jade tooth in drip- 
ping jaws of Goo Goo. The graceless 
wretch then begins on Macken Zi’s left 
leg at the ankle. Whistling increases. 
Flowers droop (somebody in wings 
blowing breath across stage to C.) As 
the curtain is drawn (together) only 
Macken Zi’s noble head is visible 
around the front fang of dragon. 

MAC.: (Passionately) “Et tu GOO 
GOO!” 


lions. 


The Finish 





HIS HEART’S DESIRE 


An historical drama in three acts for 
fourteen characters. 


Price 25¢ 


PRAY AND WORK FOR CONVERSIONS, 
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Bale Our Sponsors 
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E hear and read much about 
Unemployment Insurance 
these days, but we wonder how 
many thought of the solution 
adopted by one of our friends in 
Cincinnati. This friend writes: 
“When I was out of work, I pledged 
one dollar a month to sponsor a mis- 
sioner. Now that I am working again, 
I think it will be good Job Insurance 
to pay you $5.00 a month. I have told 
Our Lord that, as long as He keeps me 








is the Ave Maria Circle, of Win- 
ter Hill, Mass. Recently they sent 
a check in three figures that will 
keep their catechist on the job for 
almost twelve months. This Cir- 
cle has been supporting a catechist 
for a number of years, and only 
in eternity will they know how 
many souls they were instrumen- 
tal in bringing to the Heart of 
Christ. 











ged ST. CAROLINE’S CIRCLE, OF VALLEY STREAM, WOODHAVEN, L. I., 

N. VISITS MARYKNOLL HEADQU ARTERS. TWO OF THE MARYKNOLL 

SISTERS ACTING AS GUIDES HAVE SINCE BEEN ASSIGNED TO SOUTH 
CHINA 


working, I shall provide for His mis- 
sioner for five days each month. I 
know that, if I uphold my end of the 
bargain, the Lord will do His part.” 

One who makes such a bargain 
with God, especially where the 
salvation of souls is concerned, 
will always get the best of it, for 
God will not be outdone in gen- 
erosity. 





One of our most active Circles 


A priest-director, of Medford, 
Mass., gladdened our hearts with 
the news that his Sodality was go- 
ing to adopt and support a certain 
young missioner in our South 
China field. A number of other 








A PERPETUAL Maryknoll 

Membership—$50—will en. 
title you to many spiritual ad- 
vantages during life and after. 


Sodality groups in the Bay State 
are helping in other ways. 


A Huron, S. Dak., reader found 
another way of making mission 
work better known. The parish 
bazaar was being planned and an 
exhibit of Catholic literature and 
publications was included. “No 
such exhibit would be complete 
without THe Frerp Arar’, she 
wrote; so copies of the magazine 
as well as other Maryknoll pamph- 
lets were sent for the exhibit. 








Mass intentions were grateful- 
ly received from the Mission Re- 
lief, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; St. Caro- 
line’s Circle, of Woodhav en-Valley 
Stream, N. Y.; the Little Flower 
Circle, of Milwaukee, Wis.; St 
Patrick’s Circle, of Westfield. 
Mass.; Our Lady of Lourdes Cir- 
cle, of St. Paul, Minn. ; St. Berna- 
dette of Lourdes Circle, of Min- 
neapolis, Minn.; and the Blessed 
Virgin Sodality of St. Joseph's 
Church, Medford, Mass. 


Back in 1918, when the late Fa- 
ther Price fed our first band of 
missioners to the Orient, and our 
country needed financial help for 
the war, almost everyone made 
some sacrifice to invest in Liberty 
Bonds. 

Occasionally some of these 
bonds find their way to us as gifts 
From New Haven, Conn., we re- 
ceived recently the following let- 
ter: 

“Enclosed you will find a money or- 
der for thirty-five dollars, which will 
pay all I promised to May, 1935. IT 
send it now because I cashed in the 
Fourth Liberty Bond, and there is no 
telling what may come before May. 
So, Father, I shall at least have my 
small debt to you paid. I wish I could 
support a missioner in perpetuity.” 

No, there is no telling what may 
happen, but this generous friend 
has made sure of two things: her 
pledge to provide her adopted 
missioner with his “rice and fix- 
ings” for five days a month is 
paid, and also she is laying up 
treasure in heaven. It is by sac- 
rifices such as this that souls are 
won for Christ. 


THE MARYKNOLL ANNUITY PLAN INTERESTS MANY, 
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Providers of Cheer 








THIS SMILING WATER CARRIER 
IS A WELCOME SIGHT AT THE 
MARYKNOLL LOTING MISSION IN 
SOUTH CHINA, BUT NOT MORE 
SO THAN THE LETTERS TELLING 
THOSE AT THE MARYKNOLL 
HOMELAND CENTER OF SPIR- 
ITUAL AND MATERIAL “BACK- 
ING” IN THIS FAR-FLUNG WORK 
FOR GOD AND SOULS 


S soon as Maryknoll was in a 
position to assure safety, An- 
nuities were accepted. The list 
has gradually lengthened as con- 
fidence developed among priests 
and lay friends. Our experience 
has been most gratifying. We are 
given assurance for the future, 
and our annuitants have their as- 
surances now, and for their lives. 
In these days of unsettled se- 
curities we cannot offer a high 
rate of interest to annuitants ; but 
five per cent with safety is usual- 
ly acceptable, and we do not hesi- 
tate to make our agreement on 
that basis. 
Among recent discoverers of the 
advantages of the Maryknoll An- 
nuity Plan is a friend in Brook- 


lyn, N. Y. 


The other day we noted some- 
thing resembling a smile on the 


WE EMPLOY NO PROFESSIONAL 


careworn countenance of our Rev- 
erend Treasurer. 

Upon inquiring the wherefore 
of this burst of sunshine we 
learned that a Stringless Gift lay 
on his desk, a green oasis in an 
arid desert of bills. The donor of 
this thrice welcome gift lives in 
West Roxbury, Mass. 


A generous Sponsor in Cincin- 
nati, Ohio, provided for a year’s 
support ($365) of one of our 
young missioners in South China. 

Other benefactors, in Winter 
Hill, Mass., provided for the Sal- 
ary of a Native Catechist. 


Two new Native Clergy Burses 
were founded: one by a mission 
lover in Rensselaer, N. Y., and 
the other, the 4.C. Native Student 
Burse, by a friend in Brooklyn, 
oe 


The mission work which lies 
before Maryknollers in Japan was 
generously remembered by bene- 
factors in the Bronx, New York 
City, and Quincy, Mass. 

The offering of a friend in 
Thompsonville, Conn., gave en- 
couragement in his labors fot 
Christ and souls to a Marykirol 
Apostle in South China; and a 
sizable Mission Gift of the ever- 
welcome ‘‘Stringless’’ variety 
found its way from Brighton, 
Mass., to our hilltop. 


Shingishu on the Yalu River, 








ABOUT WILLS 
HOULD you desire to 
benefit Maryknoll in 
your will, donot forget that 
(a) Our legal title is— 
Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, Inc. 
(b) You should have two 
(in some States, three) 
witnesses to your Sig- 
nature. 











the largest city in the northern 
section of Maryknoll-in-Korea, is 
to have a mission dispensary 
($5,000) through the self-sacri- 
ficing generosity of a mission-lov- 
er in Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Eight Wills matured in favor 
of Maryknoll recently, and we 
were named as beneficiaries in 
thirteen others. 


ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
E ask prayers for the souls of 
the following deceased friends 

of the mission cause: 

Rev. F. X. Becker ; Rev. J. J. O’Brien ; 
Rev. Thomas Whelan; Rev. Thomas 
A. Keely; Mother M. Gilmartin, R.S. 
H.; Sr. Juanita, S.N.D.; Sr. M. John 
Keenan; Mary B. Quirk; Mrs. J. C. 
Delpino; Mr. F. Fernakees; J. J. 
Quigley; Mrs. J. Healey; Margaret 
Keaths; Mrs. J. Molly; Hugh Bren- 
nan; Mary as. Iillish; Mrs. I. Gilmore; 
Molly Bryan; William D. Pelan; Mrs. 
P. J. Greubal; Mr. Plover; Eliza P. 
Bowes; Mrs. Josephine Dunn; Thom- 
as F. Delehanty; Mrs. Ellen Nichols; 
J.J. Kennealey ; Mrs. Catherine Reilly ; 
Mrs. Brick; Mary Dailey; B. Kemp; 
P. J. Casey; Leon H. Redwig; Mrs. 
M. Woodward; Delia Goggin; Bert- 
ram D. Steckler; L. Conley; Mr. Cou- 
tanche; Mrs. C. Long. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 





MAHAN MEMORIAL BURSE.. 4,630.85 
St. Vincent De Paul Burse, No. 2 4,500.00 
Michael J, Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 









Os. SUNMIORY BiUTBes << 50000000000 4,064.13 
Kate Mcl.auahlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse...... 3,760.59 
St. Michael Burse, No. 1...... «+ 3,015.00 
Ne INR 5 os oboe sees ++ 3,000.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse. + 2,851.00 
Ryrne Memortal Burse.. ++ 2,800.25 
Marywood College Burse.. + 2,782.00 


Holy Child Jesus Burse.......... 2,761.85 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,262.19 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse....... 2,260.63 
Duluth Diocese Burse............ 2,211.70 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse... 1,930.09 
Archhisttop Ireland Burse......... 2,101.00 
St. Donttter THB. 66s osasis00e oes 1,904.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

Americ’, Bree. .sccscsckscoce 1,485.28 
St; PUNE, BUSSE cscs cccusciicunss 1,455.88 
Fr. Nummev Burse of Holy Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
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St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 
St. John Baptist Burse.......ee0. 1,121.21 
Manchester Diocese Burse........ 1,000.00 
St: BOniace:, BGC w-sie oies.00.00006 948.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse 851.00 
St. FUG BUS. 205006 6cccces 772.65 
St. Laurence Burse..... 673.25 
Children of Mary Burse... an 655.70 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2....e.006 648.20 
St: Bridget Burse.icss000%000000s0 630.70 
Holy Family Burse....cccccccese 582.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse.....c.ees . 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse....-.+e++ . 476.65 
St. JUde: BuUurse o:csc.00 001010 55000900 414.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 
Ali Saints Burse....ccceccocecece 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse.......- 201.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse 200.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse........++-+ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse.......- 150.00 
Oe Peter BGO: ones nesses 000s 003 106.07 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 





FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF aE MARY, 


AND JOSEPH BURS 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus ely '(Re- 

SETUER) accssveccresccseccoces 4,500.00 
OE ee FE nance cece enn eaes 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse. 1,727.80 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los 

pr Mer ercrrrer erty Tt 1,444.95 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

morial Burse......0secccccscee 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse.. 1,001.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 925.00 
St. Michael Burse....cccccceccese 696.32 
St, Aloysius Burse.....sssecccees 690.10 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 347.30 
St. Philomena Burse......+.eeees 215.00 
Holy Ghost Burse......-sseeesees 133.00 
Immaculate Conception —- spear 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse.. cee 113.00 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE 1,400.00 
Little Flower Burse...........+. 1,329.28 
Blessed Sacrament Burse........- 1,325.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus and Our 
Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 
KURERTTICHD. co cnwicndueaes 440605105 1,100.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse.........- 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse......... 1,076.50 
Mary Mother of God Burse...... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 700.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
DE; POWACK BUTS. .00ct06 cesses 255.00 
200.00 | 


Sacred Heart of Jesus--F.W. Burse 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: Reverend Friends, 8; E. 
McH. and Relatives; M. C. C. and 
Relatives; F. J. S. and Relatives; E. 
B.; Dr. A. M.; J. T. and Relatives; 
A. D.; M. C. D. and Relatives; M. G. 
and Relatives; J. M. McS.; Mrs. D. J. 





T. FRANCIS 
XAVIER, the 
Apostle of the Ori- 
ent, often baptized 
sO many converts in 
a day that his right 
arm was weary. 
Maryknoll mission- 
ers, of course, can 
never hope to equal 
the glorious record 
of this great Athlete 





IN THE FOOTSTEPS OF XAVIER 





of Christ. However we have read several times in the diary 
of the Rt. Rev. Bernard F. Meyer, of Davenport, Ia., Prefect 
Apostolic of the Maryknoll Wuchow Mission in South China, 
entries such as the following: ‘‘A wonderful day. 
the waters of Baptism on over a hundred Chinese, and my 
arm ached before the ceremonies were finished.” 


Perhaps, dear reader, the above words arouse in you 
too an ache, an ache of holy envy in your heart. Why not sat- 
isfy that longing to do something for Christ and souls by 
sponsoring one of our Maryknoll apostles in the Orient, 
*‘standing back” of him at the cost of a dollar a day for as 
many days in the month or year as you can afford? 
share in the sacrifices of a Maryknoll missioner, you will 
share also in his eternal reward. 


: ae 


Fr. Meyer pours the saving waters 


I poured 


If you 











C. and Relatives; Relatives of M. E. 
D.; A. P.; N. F. and Relatives; Rela- 
tives of K. L.; G. A. R. and Relatives; 
W. F. R. and Relatives; J. W. and 
C. O’C.; M. E. S. and Relatives; Mrs. 
J. B. S.; A. D.; Mrs. E. R. and Rela- 
tives; Relatives of M W.; Mrs. K. G. 
and Relatives; Mr. and Mrs. J. D. S. 
and Family; The O’B. and R. Fami- 
lies; B. J. and Relatives; J. B.; M. D. 





Deceased: Reverend Friends, 2; 
Amelia A. Jennings; Thomas J. Jen- 
Frances FE, Jennings; Sister 
Catherine D. MacPherson; 


nings; 
Placeida ; 


Mr. and Mrs. A. L. Ashman; Eliza F. 
Bowes; John P. Carney; William 
Flaherty; Sadie. J. Austin; Edward 


Butler; Thomas and Anne Cochrane; 
William J. Fanning; Mary Bersick. 


Cheerograms 
VEN though we are counting our 
pennies these days, we just cannot 
afford to give up Maryknoll’s inspiring 
magazine, THE Fretp Arar.—Brooklyn, 
NOY 





Tue Frertp Arar magazine is very 
interesting. I can hardly wait till the 
next issue arrives.—Mingo Jet., Ohio. 





Enclosed please find a money order 
for three dollars. Tur Frerp Arar is 
worth more than that to me—McKees- 
port, Pa. 





Please send me Tue Fietp Arar. I 
don’t know of any better way to spend 
a dollar than that—Somerville, Mass. 


OUR FRIENDS ARE OUR BEST AGENTS. 
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‘THROUGHOUT the Catholic world the yearly Novena of Grace begins March 4th. 





This great Novena to St. Francis Xavier invites prayer for any particular intentions of those participating; and 
we desire to see its special privileges extended to our friends. 


From March 4th, therefore, to March 12th inclusive, Masses will be offered by Maryknoll priests, in several 
sections of the United States, in the Hawaiian and the Philippine Islands, in China, Korea, Manchukuo, Japan, and 
at the heart of the Universal Church at Rome, On Sancian Island, where St. Francis Xavier died, Mass will be 
offered by the Maryknoll priest in charge, and special prayers recited by his little flock. All Maryknoll priests, students, 
Brothers and Sisters, numbering nearly 1000, will make remembrance of your intentions in Masses and rosaries. 


We know that you will welcome this opportunity. Should some striking answer come to your petition, we 
shall be interested to learn the facts. 


Please check your intentions on the blank below, and send to us by March 4th. 
Bl al 
Nofena of Grace Prayer 
March 4-12, inclusive 


OST lovable and loving St. Francis Xavier, in union with thee | adore the Divine Majesty. The remem- 
brance of the favors with which God blessed thee during life and of thy glory after death, fills me with joy; 


and | unite with thee in offering to Him my humble tribute of thanksgiving and of praise. | implore thee 
to secure for me, through thy powerful intercession, the inestimable blessing of living and dying in the state of 
grace. | also beseech thee to obtain the favor | ask in this novena (make some petition). But if what | ask is 


not for the glory of God, or for the good of my soul, do thou obtain for me what is most conducive for both. Amen. 


V. Pray for us, St. Francis Xavier. 
R. That we may be worthy of the promises of Christ. 
Let Us Pray 
O God, who didst vouchsafe by the preaching and miracles of St. Francis Xavier to join unto Thy Church 
the nations of the Indies, grant, we beseech Thee, that we who reverence his glorious merits may also imitate 
his example, through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 


~-------------—--- = += == --------------7 


Dear Maryknoll Fathers: 
Please include in the Novena of Grace the intentions checked: 


PEE Lis boc eb is sob os se hk Op eS 91s © winwe) iw mime 2's 410 Win wih ioe «10's Sisiw ew a's SDSS S Selo Sige 00 


(J Thanksgiving; [J Health to be restored; [) To obtain work; [] Peace in family; [] Recon- 
ciliation; [J Conversicn; [J Return to Faith; [] Vocation; [] Happy death; L] Departed one; 


(J Poor souls; (J) Spiritual favor; [| Temporal favor; [] Special intention. 


THIS NOTICE OF THE NOVENA OF GRACE WILL TAKE THE PLACE OF THE USUAL MAILED NOTIFICATION 

















SEE YOUR ORIENT MISSIONS 


Visit old Macao, a 
short sidetrip from 
Hongkong. During its 
“golden age” this dio- 
eese included all of 
the Chinese and Jap- 
anese Empires. Here 
pioneer missionaries 
established the great 
College of St. Paul, 
“seminary of martyrs”. 
The facade of the 
Cathedral, built in the 
16th century, now 
stands in majestic 
ruins. You may see it 
today! 


Low Summer Roundtrip Fares on President 
Liners Start April Ist! 








You combine economy with comfort and conve- 
nience when you sail to the Orient by President 
Liner. One way and roundtrip fares are low— 
both First Class and luxurious Tourist. No matter 
which class you choose, you enjoy superb accom- 
modations, an unsurpassed cuisine. 

Sail any week! From New York or California, 
cruise via Hawaii and the Sunshine Route to 
Japan, China and the Philippines. Plan stopovers 
and sidetrips anywhere, continuing on a later 
President Liner (all are identical in luxury). 


For fares and further information see any travel agent, or... 


DOLLAR STEAMSHIP LINES 


NEW YORK 


CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 








BOOK BARGAINS 





In ordcr to clear shelves we are offering two valuable books of 
spiritual reading or sermon material at less than cost of printing. 








—— 





Convincing The World 


(Former Price $3) 


Giving Testimony 


(Former Price $3) 


By REV. CHARLES E. 0’NEILE 


SPECIAL PRICE 


ONE DOLLAR PER VOLUME 
$1.75 for the set, postpaid. 


Over 1000 pages—Bound in Cloth—Stamped in Gold. 


THE SOCIETY FOR THE PROPAGATION 


OF THE FAITH 
109 EAST 38th STREET 232 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 











"Far East’? 
—in Chinese 


SPEEDWAY TO ORIENT 


YOKOHAMA IN 10 DAYS. .. fastest, 
shortest Pacific crossing ... by the 
sister-ships Empress of Asia or 
Empress of Russia. Or via Hono- 
lulu in 3 days more on the Empress 
of Japan (largest, fastest liner on 
the Pacific) or the Empress of 
Canada. 


REDUCED ROUND-TRIP FARES ... lux- 
urious First Class, excellent Tour- 
ist Class. Also, low-cost Third Class. 


FREQUENT SAILINGS... from Van- 
couver (trains to ship-side) and 
Victoria. Orient fares include pas- 
sage to and from Seattle. California 
sailings connect with ‘“Empresses” 
at Honolulu. Orient ports-of-call: 
Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, Shang- 
hai, Hong Kong, Manila. 

@ Also... low-cost World Tours. 
BOOKLETS, information... from 
YOUR OWN AGENT, or any Cana- 
dian Pacific office: New York, Chi- 
cago, San Francisco, and 3A other 
cities in the United States and 
Canada, 








“Perhaps no book has helped more to inspire zeal for the foreign missions.” 
—America 





Cloth bound — 7 Paper bound 

15 illustrations igs ; One illustration 
$1.00 6o¢ 

Postpaid : : Two copies, $1.00 











Beheaded February 2, 1861 


A MODERN MARTYR 


BLESSED THEOPHANE VENARD 


“The story of Bl. Theophane Venard, beheaded for the Faith in Tongking, is 
soul-stirring. No reader can fail to be moved by the tender yet manly and heroic 
letters.” ; —The Universe, London 


“The book is as interesting as a romance and is worth a hundred romances for 
the inspirations of its delightful chapters. Young and old, school boys and eccles- 
iastics, love this work. We advise our readers to get it.” 


—The Tablet, New Zealand 


“Tt is difficult to read this book and not be moved to tears; tears not of sentimen- 
tality, but of gratitude, that a boy eighteen hundred years removed from Calvary 
could follow so cheerfully the road to his own Calvary. . . . It would be a fitting 
tribute if each one who reads this book would see that it be read by one other.” 
—American Ecclesiastical Review 


More Than 25,000 Copies In Circulation 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PKINTERS 








